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The ARGUMENT. 


T he Sickne/s hot, a Mafler quit, for fear, 
H is Houſe in Town, and left one Servant there; 
E aſe him corrupted, aud gave means to know, 


I 


L caving their narrow Practice, were become 

QC 0;ners at large; and only wanting jome 

H vue to ſet up, with him they here contract, 

E ach for a Share, and all begin to act, 

Mauch Company they draw, and much abuſe, 

I n cafting Figures, telling Fortunes, News, 

8 elling of Flies, flat Bawd'ry, with the Stone; 
I il it, and they, and all in Fume are gone. 


TV 


Mia <wiſh anvay, both for your ſakes and ours, 
fudging Spectators; and aefire in place, 
To th Author Juſtice, to ourſelves but Grace. 
Our Scene is London, *cauſe aue would make known, 
No Country's Mirth is beiter than our own : 
No Clime breeds better Matter for your Whore, 
Baaud, *Squire, Impoſtor, many Perſons more, 
bos Manners, now call'd Humour, feed the Stage; 
And which have flill been Subject for the Rage 
Or Spleen of comic Writers, Tho this Pen | 
Did never aim to grieve, but better Men; 
i: weer the Age he lives in doth endure | 
The Vices that ſhe breeds, above their Cure. 
But when the auboleſome Remedies are ſeveet, 
And in their working, Gain and Profit meet, 
Ie hopes to find no Spirit fo much dijſeasd, 
But will with ſuch fair Correfives be pleas'd © 
For here he doth not fear who can apply. 
if there be any that will fit Jo nigh 
Unto the Stream, to look what it doth run, 


/ hey ſhall find things, they 1d think, or auiſb, ævert done; 


They are ſo natural Follies, but fo ſbegun, | 
A even the Doers may ſee, and yet not own, © 


a3 Dta- 


/ 
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A Cheater, and his Punk; who, now brought low, 


F that favours Fools, theſe tavo ſhort Hours 
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(Drury-TLane, 1762.) 


Subtle, the Alcherif, Mr. Burten 


Face, the Honjckeeper, Mr. Palmer, 


Sir Epicure Mammon, Euight, Mr. Love. 

Abel Drugger, a Tobacco Man, Mr. Garrick. _ 
Surly, a Gameſier, Mr, Blakes. 

Dapper, a Cler#, Mr. Paughan, 

Kaſtrill, e angry Boy, \.." "Wt rT ates, 

Lavewnt, Maſter of the Hie, Mr. Packer, 
Tribularion, a Paſior of Amſterdam, Mr. Clgh, 

Annauias, @ Deacon there, Mr. Philips, 


Dol Common, Colleagut with Sable Mr. Botroe2 


and Fac, b 

Dame Pliunt, a Widen, Sifter to the} Mics, -Banue \ 
1. 4g * Boy 5 | F „ ; 

Neighbeurr, Officers, &c, | 


The SCENE, Lenden. 
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KA t 0 ENS 
Face, Subtle, and Dol Commoia, 
15 Fact. 


B it, I will. Sub. Do thy worſt, | I dare thee, 
Face. Sirrah, I'll trip you out of all your Sleights. 


Hel. Nay, look ye, Sovereign,” General, are you 


Madmen? 
3b, O, let the wild Sheep looſe. I'll gum your Silits 
Weich good Strong- water, an' you come, . 
Del. Will you have 63 By Ae 
The Neighbours hear you? Will you betray all ? 
Hark, I | 
All that the Taylor has made. if you approach, 


Face. You molt notorious Whelp, you infolent Slave, 


Dare you do this? gab. Yes Faith, yes Faith, 
Fat, 88 

am l, my Mungrel? who am I! Sa. III tell you, 

Eince you know not yourſelf c 
Hiace. Speak lower, Rogue. 1 FS. 19 
Hub. Ves, you were once (time's not long paſs'e) the 

good. | | 5 

Honeſt, Plain, Lirery-thres- pound - thrum, that kept 

our Maſter's Worſhip's Houte here in the Frier, 

Vor the Vacations Face. Will you be ſo loud ? 


ear ſome body, Fare, Sirrahe $45, L half mar 
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Sub. Since, by my means, tranſlated Suburb-Captair, 
Face. Ry your means, Docter Dog? 
Sub. Within Man's Memory, 
All this I ſpeak of. Face. Why, I pray you, have 1 
Been countenanc'd by you, or you by me? . 
Do but collect, Bir, where I met you firſt. | 
Sub. I do not hear well. Face. Not of this, T think 4 
But I ſhall put you in mind, Sir; at Pie Corner, 
Taking your Meal of Steam in, from £200 ks Stalls ; 
Where, like the Father of I Hunger, you did walk 
. Pitzoully coſtive, with your pinch'd-horn Noſe, - 


And „Our * 01 mpiexion of ie he Rom: *(1 1; . aſh, r 
Stack full of black and melancholick Worms, — 
Like Powder corns ſhot at th” Arbillery Yard. - Mt 


Sb. I with you could advance your Voice a little, Fahy 
Face. When vou went pinn'd d ap in the ſeveral Rags = 
You had rak'd ane: Pick 'd from Dunghiils, before Day; 
Your Feet in movldy „ Slippers, for your Kibes =: : 
8 Felt of Rug, at ud a thin thredden Cloak, | = 

That ſcarce would cover Jy Our No- battotks-—— r 
8 4. So, Sir! 3 
Face. When all your Althymy, and your Alzcbra, 
Y our Minerals, Vogel ais „ A and Ani mals, 
Your Conjaring, Coz'ning, and your dozen of Trades, 
Could not relieve your Corps with ſo much Linen 
Would make you Tinder, but to fee a Fire; 
i gays you Count'nance, Credit for your Coals, 
Your Stills, your Glaſſes, your Mate! als; 
Built you a Furnace, drew you Cuſtomers, 5 
Ad vanc'd all your black Arts; lent yon, beſide, 
A Houſe to practiſe in Sub. Your Maiter's Houſe ? 
Face. Where you have itudied the more thriving Skill 
Of Bawd'ry ſince. Sub, Yes, in your Maſter's Houſe, 
You and the Rats here kept Poſſeſſion 5 
Make it not ſtrange j know you were one could keep 
The Bvtti'ry- -hatch Aill lock'd, and fave the Chippings, 
Sell the Dole-Beer to As 4d hi- MEN, 
The which, together with your Chriſtmas Vails \ 
At Peſt and Pair, your letting out of Counters, 5 
Made you a pretty Stock, tome twenty Marks, 


— 
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\nd gave you Credit to converſe with Cobwebs, 


Face, You might talk ſoftlier, Raical, 
$76, No, you Scarab, 
thunder you in pieces: I will teach you 
low to beware to tempt a Fury again, 
at carries Tempeſt in his Hand and Voice. 
Face, The Place has made you valiant, 
$46, No, your Cloaths. 
"on Vermin, have I ta'en thee out of Dung, 
0 poor, ſo wretched, when no living thing 
ould keep thee Company, but a Spider, or worſe ? 
Q213'd thee from Brooms, and Duſt, and wat'ring Pots? 
97 Gun a thee, and exalted thee, and fad thee 
e 1hird Region, call'd our State of Grace? 
Wro ght thee to Spirit, to Quinteſſence, with pains 
wid twice have won me the Philofopher's Wark & 
ide thee a vecond in mine own great Art? 
ich have [ this for Thanks? Do you rebel? 
you fly out i' the Projedtion ? 
vou ng you be gone now ? 
; 4 Gentlemen, what mean you? 
, 1 il 70 zu mar all? 
. . Slave, thou hadſt had no Name 
Will you undo yourſelves with Civil War? 
. Never been known, paſt Equi clibanum, 
eat of Horſe-dung, under Ground, in Cellars, 
an Ale-houſe darker than deaf John's; been loi 
. > all | MANTRA but Laundreſſes and Tapſters, 
lad not J Been. 
0 you know Who hears you, Sovereign ? 
ACE, Sirrah, 
. Nay, General, I thought you were civil 
F; ice, 1 ſhall turn deſperate, if you grow thus loud. 
And hang thyſelf, I care not. 
-. Hang thee, Collier, : 
!1 thy Pots and Pans, in Picture, 1 will,” 
9 e thot haſt mov'd me 
0 (O, this 'I o'erthrow all. ) 


8 
> 


— 
> * ö = : 
p Mraz 2 . % t > * 
# — z 28 D SR Rags 2 - 
3 ao, 5 3 1 ARES ah tb tg Ne GER 
2 „ ES R £539 i, Ea EI 
, 1 3 N 8 22 . a I 3 2 — 
* * — Is 3 4 x 5 7 * . - * * 
Wy 5 2 , 2 „ AS Ss oo PLA SIN ICI: 1 — Ex ES 
© hey £ o F EY _— 4 7 BC Wide 7 
3 N p 4 : — 3 r 2 N * n 
5 . *. 2 , ay : {5 DSL 


4 


Py : *, 4 
AMV En IRE 
BT, ZAC a? te > WC; 
Ss EI I 
N 


J 
n IE 

» Ee I ne EY 
. SY 2 
V 


Lon 4 
# 3 . 


% 
. 
Lite 


5 Ace. „ Write thee.up Bawd in Paul's, have all thy Tric. ; 


ning with a hollow Coal, Duſt, Scrapings, _ 
3 ou 


cre, fince your Mittreſs' Death hath broke up Houſe, | 
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Searching for things loft with a Sieve and Shears, 
Erecting Figure, in your Rows of Houtes, 
And taking in of Shadows with a Glas, 
Told in red Letters; and a Face cut for thee, 
Worſe than Gamaliel Ratfey's. Dol. Are you ſound ? 
Ha' you your Senſes, Maſters? Face. I will have 
A Book, but barely reckoning thy Impoſtures, 
Shall Prove a true Philojopher® 5 Stone, to Printers. 
$ub, Away, you Trencher-Raſcal. 
Face, Ont, you Dog-leach, 
The Vomit of all Pritons Dol. Will you be 
Your own Deſtructions, Gentlemen? 
Sub. Cheater, Fare. Bdwd: 


DJ 


$46. Cow-herd. Face. Conjorer. Sub. Cut- purſe. 


Del. We are ruin'd! loft! Ha' you no more regard 
To your Reputations? Where's your judgment? Si ght, 
Have yet ſome Chre of me, o your Republick 

Face. Away, this Brach. I l bring the Rogue within 
The 8 kfatutie of Force, Ts 1 rice/tms tertio 
Ct Harry the vighth: Ay, and {pertaps) thy Neck 
Within a Nocſe, for laun dring Gold, and barbin git. 

Dol. Vou'l Pit ng your Head Wiel in a Cockſcom b, 

WW: il} you ! 4 5 
LS catches out Face's Sword, and breaks Subtle's Glaſs, 
And you, Si, with your Merffruc, gather it up 
*Sdeath, you abominable pair of Stinkards, 
Leave off your Barking, and grow one a, zain, 
Or, by en e Light that 0 ines, l' cut your Throats. 
I'll not be made-a Prey unto ne Mat FAY 
For ne'er a ſnarling Do - bolt o you both. 
Ha' you together cozen'd all this while, 
And all the World? and ſhall it now be ſaid, 
Yo'have made moſt courteous ſhift to cozen yourſelves ? 
Yew will accuſe him? D will! bring him in 
Within the Szatule? Who ſhall take your Word? 
A whoreſon, upſtart, Apocryphal Capiain, | 
Whom not a Puritan in BP/ack-Friers will truſt 
So much as for a Feather! and you too 
Will give the Caoſe, forfooth ? You will inſult, 
And claizr a Primacy in the Diviſions ? 


Lon niuſt be Chief? As if you only had 
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| Help me to throttic e him. Sud. 22 7, Miſtreſs Deretby 2 
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e Powder to project wich, and the Work 
re not begun out of Lo oh ? 


41 things i in common! 


ht nut Priority ? 75 ce. yd 15 bis Fault, 


2 beg v3 ever MENmuors, and ob ects ! His Pains, 1 
And 125 the Weight of all lies upon him. 
u. Why, ſo it does. Dol. How does it? Do not we 


Sulain our Parts? Ses. Yes, but they are not equal, 


7 
4 1 


Th 


Why, if your Part exceed To day, 1 hope 


Jars may To-morrow match it. Sub. 455 they may. 


Wa, 


77. 


May, murmuring Maſtiff Ay, and do. Death 


Cn Me f 


as precious, Il do any thing, What do you mean? 
Dol. Becaue o vour Fermentation and Cibaticn? 

Sub. Not 1, 1 Heaven 

Do Your Sol anꝗ Drew help me. 

A Sb, Would l were. hang'd th en. I conform my ſe . 
Ye! VIII YOU, © 8 Sir > Do 0 they , and quickly; 0 W car. 
Ses. What ſhall 1 00 ear 
01. T0 leave e yaur Faction, Sir, 


1nd isbour kindly in the common W ork, 


345, Let me not breathe, if I meant aeght beſide, 
1129 us thoſe 8 geches 15.4 Sp 1 
Tc him. Dal, | hope we need no Spurs, Sir, Do we? 

"uct, Slid, prove Frans who ſhalt ſhark beſt, 
Agrerd. 

„ Yes, and work cloſe, and friendly, 
811 S > the {knot ; | 

3 1 zvelw the fironger Tor this Breach, with me. 

if: 


. Why, 10, my good Banoons ! Shall we go make 


2 of 1 ſober, ſcurvy, precite Ne iahbours, 


* 


32 7 bare nave fmil'd twice in the King came in) 
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-2it of Laughter at oar Follies? No, agree. 


iy Dex Brew ride a feaſting long, 

old Velver Jerkin, — 

ble 8 a Sovereign, and worthy General} 
antrivute a new cruel Garter 

oft worſted Worſhip. Se Royal Del? 
ik e Claridiana, and thy ſelf. 
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"acts For which, W 8 thou ſalt fir in triumph, 
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And not be ſtil'd Dol Common, but Dol Pr oper, 
Don Singular : The longeſt Cut, at Night, 
Shall draw thee for his Dol Particular. [Oue bnocks, 
Sus. Who's that? [iocts!] To the Window, 
Pray Heav' n, 
The Maſter do not trouble uz this Quarter 
Face. O, fear not him. Whi e there dies one a Week 
O' the Plague, he's ſafe, from thinking toward London 
Beſide, he's buſy at his Hop-yardapow ; 
] had a Letter from him. If he do, 
He'll fend {ſuch Word, for airing o' the Houſe, 
As you ſhall have ſufficient time to quit it : 
Tho? we break up a 'ortnight, tis no matter” 
Sub, Who is it, Dol? 
5. A fine young Quodling, Face. O, 
My 1 's Clerk, I Fokied þ on laſt Night 
In Halbormn, at the . He would have 
(told you of him) a Familiar, 
To rite _ ith at Harſes, and win Cups. 
Dot O, let him in. . 
i Lace. Get YOU | . 
Your Robes on: |. will meet him, as going dot. 
Del. And what ſhall I do? Fae. Not be ſeen, away. 
Seem you very 3 
S5. E! rough Face. God be with you, Sir. 
4. pray you jet him 1 know that I was hefe. 
His Name is Dapper. I would gladly have Aaid, but 
PP ; 
8 0 | 
Dapper, Face, Subtle. 9 
Dap. Captain, I am here. | Or 
Sub. Who's that? Face. He's come, I think, Dector. | 
Good Faith, Sir, I was going away. Dap. In Truth, | 
J am very ſorry, Ca Ptain. Face. But 1 thought | Pg: 
Sure I ſhould meet you, Dap. Ay, I am very g lad. 
I had a fcurvy Writ or two to make, 7 
And 1 had lent my Watch laſt Night to oe Fg 
That dines Lo-day at the Sheriff's, and ſo was robb'd II 
Of my Paſs-time f Is this the Cunning- man; 
Face. This is his Worſhip... 92 Is he a Doctor? Yo 
Face. 


v 
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Fore. Yes. 
Hab. And ha' you broke with him, Captain? 
Face. Ay. Dap. And how ? 
Face. Faith, he does make the matter, Sir, fo dainty, 
| know not What to ſay— Dap. Not ſo, good Captain. 
Would I were fairly rid on't, believe me. 
D p. „ N now FOR grieve me, Sir. Why ſhould 
vou wiſh fo ? 
] Oy aſſure you, ÞIl not be ungrateful. 
ace, J cannot think you will, Sir. But the Law 
ich a thing And then he fays, Read's Matter 
"all 11 o lately Dag. Read? he was an Aſe, 
Fa 4 dealt, S.r, with a F 'ool. Face. It wasa Clerk, . 
2p. A Clerk ? 
Face Nay, hear me, Sir, you know the Law | 
Pott er, think Dap. I ſhould, Sir, and the Danger. 


1 
$7 
1 


= : on know, | ſhew'd the Statute toryou? Face. You id ſo. 


Nap, And will 1 tell then? By this Hand of Fleſh, 
7 ould. i © might never write good Court-hand more, 
if [ dicover, What, do you think of me, 


it it lama Chiauje 1 - 


ne would ſay, Do you think | am a 724 ? 
„LI tell the Door fo. 
„ Ds; good ſweet Captain. 
Come, noble Doctor, pray thee let's prevail: 
is the Gentleman, and he 15 no CCiauſſe. 
Captain, L have return'd you all my Anſwer, 
ey do much, Sir, for your Love But this 
| nc her may, nor Can. Face. Tut, do not {ay fo, 
: 0 0 2al now with a noble Fellow, Doctor, 
ne that will thank you richly, and h is no CHa 
et that, Sir, move you. 
$26, Pray you, Torbear-——— Face, He has 
ur r Angels here Sb, You do me wrong, good Sir, 
ICE. Doctor, wherein? Totemp you with et lane 
of Jo tempt my Art, and Love, Sir, to my Peril. 
2 Heaven, I ſcarce can think you are my Friend, 
That t fo would draw me to apparent Danger. 
Pace, | draw you? a Horſe draw you, and a Halter, 


Cov, and your Flies togethe OY Nay, good Captain, 
ace. 


ace, What's that ? Dap. The Turk was, Here 


\ 
y 
: 
i 
; 
5 
34 
1 
N 


— 


— — — - — * 7 wks As . — — 
— "am - —— — — — 3 — — ; g a I — — — 
— — . 1 * - 8 ew - - a — — 
— — — — — — 2 — 8 XS. 1 — 5 


14 The ALCHEMIST, 
Face, That know no difference of Men 
Sub. Good Words, Sie. | 
Face, Good Deeds, dir, Doctor Dogs-meat, 

Daß. Nay, dear Captain, 

Vie Natter Doclor with ſome more ReſpeQ. 
Fac. Hang bim, priud Stag, with his broad Velver 

11 cad. 

But for your Sake, IId choak, ere 1 would change 

An Article of Breath with ſuch i Pagkſork — 

YOu „ bels be gone, 

Sub. Pray you let me ſpeak with you, 
Dep. Ih W orſhip calls YOU, Captain. Face, I am ſorry 

[ Cer embarx'd mytelt 2 uch a buſineſs, 

Dag. Nay, good Sir, * did call you, 
Face, Will he take then ? 


Sub. Firſl bear te _ 

Face. Not à 8) 1; able, eſs you take. 

Lub, Pray ye, N17 — 

Face. 9950 no Terms, but an AMuniſt. 

Sub, 252 tumour moſt be Law. He laden Maney. 


Fare, W now, Sir, talk. 

Now I care hear you with mine Honour, Spaik, 
Go may this Ge BUCS 90. 

$44, Why, Sir ice No whit PUG, 

Sub. Fete Heaven, you do not ap prehend the Loſe 
You do YOUrIEU in this. Face, Wherein ! for what ? 

Suo Marry, to be fo Importunate {Or one, 

That, then he has it, will. undo you all * 
Hel win up all the Money 3 the Town, 
Face, ow! 
ab. Ves, and blow up Gameſter after Gameſtet, 
As they do Crackers 1 in a Puppet. play. 
If Udo give him a Fan ar, 
Give you him all you play tor ; never ſet him; 
"Por, he will have it. Face, You Dre miſtaken, Doctor. 
Why, he does aik one but for Cups and Horſes, 
A rifling Fly; none o' your great Familiars, 

Dupe. Yes, Captain, I w ould have it for all Games, 
T "1 I told you ſo. Face, 'Siizht, that's a new Buſineſs [ 
1 underſtood you, a tame Bird, to fly 
Twice in a Term, or fo, on Friday Nights, 


When 
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hen you had leſt the Office, for u Nag | 2 
If forty or hfty Shillings: Dap, Av, tis true, Sir; 5 


1 Bar do think now I ſhall leave che Law, 


id therefor e Face. Why, this changes quite 0 Cafe | 
Do -u think that 1 dare move him! 
8 Das if you pleaſe, Sir; 
nc to him, 1 fee. Face, What for that Money ? 
4 a0 wich 8 Conſcience: Nor thould you 
duke the Re queſt, merhinks. Dap. No, Sir, [ mean 
1 ad 4d 'prfideration. Far - Why then, Sir, 
Y!} try, Say chat it were for all Games, Doctor? 
Jab, 1 fay then, not a Movth ſha!! cat for him 
At ann but of the Score, 
That a Gaming Mouth, conceive me. Face. Indeed | 
5 He'll draw you all the Treaſore of the Realms, 
be ſet him. Face. Speak you this from Art; 
0 ae Ay, Sir, and Reaſon too, the Ground of Art, 
' the only belt Compiexicn, 
zueen of Fairy loves. Face. What! is he 
F. 5 "Pork: | 
11"! over-hear you. Sir, mould ſhe but fe bim— 
ace, What? Sub. K 20. not you tell him, 
Free, Will he win at Cards too? 
„%, The Spiri ts of dead Holland d. living {/azc, 
Ye u'lg fv Far, were in him 3 ſuch 4 Vie orous Luck 
As Cannot be refiied, 'Slight, be j] pet 
TY your Gallants to a Cloak, indeed, | 
Pe. A ſtange Succeſs, that ſoine Men ſha!l be bora! 0 
th Hy 3.3}. ars ou, Man 
10. Bake Sir, Vil rot be ungrateful. 
Faith, I have Confidence in his good. Nature: 
= 1 3 che > jays he will Ot be ungrate ful. 
oo * ny, as you pleaſo; my Venture follows yours, 
Troth: do it, Doctor; think him ruſty, and 
1 — him. 
emay make us both happy in an Hour; 
a an hve thouſand Pound, and ſend us two oti't, 
- Behiev e it, and L will, Sir, 
And you ſl Sir. 
h. ave heard all 
b. No, what wk) Nothing, I, Sir. 
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Face, Nothing ? Face takes biin aſide, 
Dap. A Intle, Sir. Face. Well, a rare Star 
Reign'd at your Birth, 
Day, At mine, Sir? No. Face, The Doctor 
Swears that YOu ale = — 
Sub, Nay, Captain, you'll tell all rows 
Face. Allied to the Queen ot Fairy, 
Dap. Who? thatlam ? 
Believe it, no foch matter Face. Yes, and that 
You were burn with a Caw! o' your Head, 
Dap. Who? ſays ſo? Face, Come, 
You know it well er 1cugh, tho' you diſſemble it, 
Dag. L- fac, 1 do not: You are miſtaken, * How ? 
Swear by your Fac? and in a thing fo know 
CU nto the Doctor: How {hail w E, Sir. traſt ns 
I'th* other matter? Can we ever think; 
W hen you have won five or ſix thouſand Pound, 
You'll ſend us Shares m't, by this rate? Dag. By Fee, Sit, 
U win ten thouſand Pound, and tend YOu halt. 
I. fac's no Oath. Sub. No, no, be did but jeſt, | 
Face, Go to. Go thank the Doctor. He's your Friend, 
To take it ſo. Dap. I thank his Worſhip, Foce, $80: 
Ancther Angel. Dap. Mult 1? Fac. Muſt you? If igh it, 
What elſe is Thanks? Will you be trivial f Docto 
When muſt he come for his Familiar ? 
Dap. Shall I not an it wit h me? Sag. O, Good Sir! 
There muſt a World of Ceremonies pals, 
You muſt be bath'd and fumigated firſt .; 
Beſides, the Queen of Fairy does not riſe 
Till it be Noon. Face. Not, if ſhe danc'd, To-night, 
Sib, And the mult bleſs it. Face. Did you never. ſee 
Her Royal Grace, yet! Dap. Whom ? 
Face. Your Aunt of Fairy? 
dab. Not fince the kiſs'd him in the Cradle, Captain; 
I can reſolve you that. Face. Well, ſee her Grace, 
Whate'er it coſt you, for a thing that I know. 
It will be ſomewhat hard to compaſs; but 
However, {ee her. You are made, believe it, 
I&ycu can fee her, Her Grace is a lone Woman, 
And very rich; and it ihe take a Phant'ſy, 


She 
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Wl co ſtrange things. See her, at any Hand, 
, ſhe may hap to leave you all ſhe has! 
8 of Doctor's Fear. Dap. How will't be done then 
Fa Let-me alone, take you no thought. Do you 
Nut lay to me, Captain, I'll ſee her Grace. 
Haß. 7 Tin tee her Grace. Pace. Enough, 
Hach. Who's there ? | [Ore knocks ⁊vitheu. | 
on. (C ande him forth by the back way,) 
S.. againſt one O'Clock prepare yourſelf ; 
b ben you mult be faſting; only take 
ine Drops of Vinegar i in at your Noſe, / 
Two at your Mouth, and one at either Ear; 
hen bathe your Fingers Ends, and waſh your Eyes, 
% ſharpen your five Senfes, and cry Hun 
"i te e, and then Bux as often; and then come. 
Face. Can you remember this? Dap. I warrant you, 
Face. Well then, away. Tis but your beſtowing 
Come twenty Nobles * mong her Grace's Servants, 
and put an a clean Shirt: You do not know 
What grace her Grace may do you in clean Linen, 


? 


SCENE III. 


Enter Progger. 


Come in : (Good Wives, I pray you forbear n me 
now: 
* | can do you no good til Afternoon.) 
atis your Name, ſay you? bel Drugger © 
1 . 1 Sir. 
=_ 855. A Seller of Tobacco? Drug. Yes, Sir. Sub. Umh. 
| be of t. 1 ? Drug. Ay, an't pleaſe you, 
eth. We 
vr Buſinels, Abel? Drug. This an't pleaſe your Worſhip ; 
i All A YO ung Beginner, and am building 
Ola new Shop, an't like your Worſhip, Juit 
rner of a Street: (Here's the Plot on't) _ 
Ang [1 would know by Art, Sir, of your Worſhip, 
ch Way J ſhould make my Door, by Necremancy, 
- 21 where my Shelves ; and which ſhould be for Boxes, 
And 
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And which for Pots, 1 would be glad to thrive, Sir, # Tt 


And I was wiſh'd to your Worthip by a Gentleman, 
One Capiain Face, that ſays you know Mens Planets, 
And their good 4ngels, and their bad. 45. I do, 

If I do fee em Face. What! my honeſt Abel? 
Thou art well met here. Drug. Froth, Sir, | was ſpeaking, 
Juſt as your Worſhip came here, of your Worſhip. 
I pray you ſpeak for me to Maſter DoQor. 3 

Face. He ſhall do any thing. Doctor, do you hear? 
This is my Friend, Abel, an honeſt Fellow ; 1 
A neat, ſpruce, honeſt Fellow, and no Goldſmith. 

Sub, E is a fortunate Fellow, that I am ſure on =» ü 
Face. Already, Sir, ha' you found it? Lo' thee, 4. ' 
Sub, And in right way toward Riches» 85 1 
Face. Sir. Sub. This Summer | 

He will be of the Cloathing of his Company, "= 
And next Spring call'd to the Scarlet; ſpend what he car, 

Face. What, and ſo little Beard? Sub. You muſt think 

He may have a Receipt to make Hair come : _ 
But he'll be wiſe, preſerve his Youth, and ſine for't ; 
His Fortune looks for him another way. 

Face. Slid, Doctor, how canft thou know this ſo ſoon! | 
J am amaz'd at that! Sub. By a Rule, Captain, 
In Moes apeſcoty, which I do work by; | | 
A certain Star i' the Forehead, which you ſee not, 
Your Cheſnut, or your Olive-colour'd Face 
Does never fail: and your long Ear deth promiſe, 
[ knew't, by certain Spots too, in his Leeth, 

And on the Nail of his Mereurial Finger, _ 

Face, Which Fingers that? Sub. His littleFinger, 1.0% WH 
You were born vpon a HWegns/day f 

Drag. Yes indeed, Sir, 

Fu. The Thumb in Chiremancy, we give Venus; 
The Fore-Finger, to owe the midit, to Saturn; 
The Ring, to de; the leaſt, to Mercury: 

Who was the Lord, Sir, of his Horg/cope, 
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His Heu/e off Life being Libra; which foreſhew'd WF © 
Ne ſhould be a Merchant, and ſhould trade with Balance.! 
Face. Why this is ſtrange ? Is't not, honeſt Na? abt 


. There is a Ship now, coming from Ora. 
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That ſhall yield him ſuch a Commodity 
Of Drags This is the Weſt, and this is the Sourk ? 
Drug, Yes, Sir, Sub. And thoſe are your two Sides ? 
Drug, Ay, Sir. 


Hub. Make me your Door then South; your Broad- 
ſide, . eſt: 
And 


and, on the Faſt-ſide of your Shop, aloft, 

Write Mathlai, Tarmae!, and Baraborar ? 

Upon the N North-part, Rael, Velel, I hiel. 

They are the Names of thoſe Mercurial Spirits, 

hat do fright Flies from Boxes. Drug. Yes, Sir. 

— Sub, And | 

neath your Threſhold, bury me a Loadſtone 

draw in Gallants, that wear Spurs: The reſt, 

1 ney 'lt feem to follow. Face. That's a Secret, Nas ! 

ib. And, on your Stall, a Puppet, with a Vice, 

TOY 1 Court- $4141) to call City-dames. | 

You ſhall deat much with Minerals, Drag, Sir, { have 

t home, already Sub. Ay, I know, you have, Ar/aikes 

J ket Saif tartre, +  Alkaty, | 

Ciroriys Lhnow all. This Fellow, Captain, 

; TY dome, in time, to * a great Diſtiller, 

f give * a) Say (1 will not ſay dire Lily. 

put very fair) at the Philo/opber's Srone 

Face, Why, how now, "tht! is this true ? 

ug. Good Captain, 

Vhat muſt I pive? Face. Ney, Ill not counfel thee, 

Thon 2 hear'lt whet Wealth (he ſays . what chou canft) 
it like to come to. 

Drip, . Lou him a Crown, 

A Crown ! and toward fuch a Fortune? Heart, 

Thou! Halt rather gi' him thy Shop. No Gold about thee ? 
Hug. Yes, I have a Poriapae, I ha' kept this half Year, 
/ ace. Out on thee, Nav, Slight, there as ſuch unOffer 

=o Keep't no longer, Pls! it him for ther; 


| 
r, Nob prays your Worſhip to drink this, and ſwears | 
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i} appear more grateful, as your Skill 

«rai him in the World, Drug. Lou 10 intreat 

ber Tr Favour of his Worſhip. Face. What is't, Nav ? 
Bat, to look over, Sir, my Almanacd, 

10 crak out my ill Days, that I may neither 


Bar gain 
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Par gain, nor truſt upon them. Face. That he ſhall, Nas, 
Leave it, it ſhall be done, *gainſt Afternoon, 
£46, And a Direction for his Shelves. Face. Now Nav? 
Art thougrell pleas'd, Nad ? 15 
Drug, Thank, Sir, both your Worſhips. [Lait 
| Face. Away, 
Vhy, now you {moaky Perſecutor of Nature! 
Now do you ſee, that ſomething's to be done, 
Beſide your Beech-coal, and your cor'ſive Waters, 
Your Croſslets, Cruſibles, and Cucurbites ? 
You muſt have Stuff, brought home to you, to work on! 
And yet, you think, I am at ho Expence, 
In ſearching out theſe Veins, then following 'em, 
Then trying 'em out. Fore God, my Intelligence 
Coſt me more Morey, than my Share oft comes too. 
In theſe rare Works. 
Sub, You are plcaſart, Sir. How now f 


Bates Dol. 


Face, What ſays my dainty Dolliin? 
Dal. Yonder Fiſh-Wife 
Will not away. And there's your Giantcls, 
The Bawd of Lambeib. 
Sub. Heart, I cannot ſpeak with 'em, 
Dol. Not afore Night, I have told em, in a Voie 
'Throvgh the Trunk, Iike one of your Familiars. 
But I have ſpied Sir Epicure Mammon. Sub. Where! 
Del Coming along, at far end of the Lane, 
Slow of his Feet, but carneſt of his Tongue, 
To one that's with him. 826. Face, go you, and ſhitt, 
Dol, you maſt preſently make ready, too -——— 
Dol. Why, what's the matter? 
Sub. O, I did look for him 
With the Sun's Riſing: Marvel, he could ſleep ! 
This is the Day I an to perfect for him 
The Mag ferium, our great Wark, the Stone. 
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ielqh it, made into his Hands: of which, 
KH + hats this Month, talk'd, as he were poſſeſt d, 
bY | now he's dealing Piece: on't away. 
inks J ſee him entring Ordinaries, 

eaſing for the Pox, and Plaguy Houſes, 

K. eaching his Doſe, walking Moor fi. d for Lepers, 
; 855 ing 7 the Spittle, to make oſd Bawds young; 
] the be Highways for Beggars, to make rich: 

2» end of my Labours. He will make 
1 Nat 1-2 aſham'd of her long Sleep: when Art, 
but a Step-dame, ſhall do more than ſhe, 
WH, - Belief of Chymiſtry, ſo bold, 
Dream laſt, Hell turn the Age to Gold. 
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Mammon, Surly. 


4 OMEon, Sir. Now, you ſet your Foot on Shore 
4 In zovo Orbe; here's the rich Peru 
* es Sir, are the Golden- Mines, 
at 185 lomnn's Opbir ! He was falling tot, 
ears, but we have reach'd it in ten Months. 
de Day, wherein, to all my Friends, 
\. PronOance the happy Word, Be Rich. 
als Bay you ſhall be frecatifmi. 
nd have you Punques, and Punquetees, my Surly, 
ad u ato thee, I ſpeak it firſt, Be Rich. — 1255 
There is my Subtle, there ? Within, ho! | 
Hitbin.] Sir, hell come to you, by and by. 
That's his Fire-drake, 
us Lange, his Zepbirus, he that puffs his Coals, 
in 2 rk Nature up, in her own bp | 
' are doubtful, Sir. This Night, PII change 
i [tat is . my Houſe, to Gold. 
tarly in the orning, wil I ſend 


hiſt, 


To 
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To all the Plumbers, and the Pewterors, 
And buy their Tin, and Lead up: and to Lothbury, 
For all the Copper. Sur. What, aud turn that two ? 
Mam. Yes, and VII purchaſe Dewor/ire and Cornwa: 
And make them perfect Inales !“ you admite e now ? 
'Sar, No, faith. wow, 
Mam. But when you ſee the Effects of the great Medicine 
You will —_— me. Sur. Yes, „hen! ſee t, I will. 
Mam. Wh 
Do you think, 1 fable with you? I aflure you, - 
He that has once the Flower of rhe Hau, 
The perfect Ruby, which we call Elixir, 
Not only can do that, but by its Virtue, : 
Can confer Honour, Love, Reſpe long Life, 
Give Safety, Val our, yea. and Victory, 
To whom he will. In eight and twenty Days, 
Fil make an old Man, of Fourſcore, a Child. 
Sur. No doubt, he's that already. 
Mam. Nay, I mean, | | 
Reflore his Years, reuew him, like an Eagle, 
To the fifth Age; make him get Sons and Danghters, 
Become ſtout Marſes, and beget young Capids. 
Sur, The decay ds Hals of { Druvy- Lanewould thank you, 


That keep the Fire alive, there. Mam. "Tis the Segre: 


Of Nature, naturiz'd 'gainft all Infections, 

Cures all Diſeaſes, coming of ail Cauſes ; 

A Month's Grief in a Day; ; A Year's in twelve ; 

And, of what Age foever, in a Month. 

Yaſt all the Doſes of your qrugging Doctors. 

Mam. You're ſtill incredulous. 
Sur. Faith I have a Humour, 

J would not willingly be gull'd. Your Stone 

Cannot tranimute me, Mam, Sarly, 

Will you believe Antiquity ? Records ? 

Fil fhew you a Book, where Moes, and his Siſter, 

And Solomon, have written of the Art; 

Ay, and a Treatiſe penn'd by Adam. Sur, How! 
Mam. O' the Phile/opber's Stone, and in high Dus. 
Sur. Did Adam write, Sir, in high Dutch? Mans He did 

Which proves it was the Primitive Tongue, How now * 

SCENE 
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SCENE It 


Enter Face. 


Do we ſuceed? Is our Day come? and holds it; 
| Face, The Ever ng will ſet red upon you, Sir? 
Von have Colour for it, Crimſen : the red Ferment 
Þ as done his Office, three Hours hence, Prepare you 
1 o {ee Projection. Mam. My Surly, 
Abzin, I ſay to thee, aloud, Be Rico, | 
This Day, thou ſhalt have Ingots : and, To-morrow, 
Che Lords th' Aﬀront. Is it, my Zeporrus, right ? 
ſhes the Bolt's-Hhead. Face. Like a Wench withChiid,Sir, 
That were, but now, diſcorer'd to her Maſter, 
Jam. Excellent witty Lunge! My only Care is, 
e to get Staff 8005 now, to pro} ect on. 
5 Town will not halfferve me. Face. No, Sir f Buy 
The covering off 0' Churches, amm. That s ttue. 
Lace. X CS, 
ct 'em ſtand bare, as do their Auditory. 

125 em, new with Shingles. Mam, No, good Thatch: 
ch will lie light upon the Rafters, Lungs. 
Lung. 1 will manumit thee, from the Furnace ; - 
will rellen thee thy Complexion, P, 

ol in the. Embers; and repair this Brain, 

Hurt wi! the Fume, o'the Metals. Face. I have blown, Sir, 
ard for your Worſhip ; theſe blear'd Eyes 
tive wak'd, to read your ſeveral Colours, Sir: 
Of the pale Citron: the green Lion, the Crow, 
He acocł's Tail, the plumed Swan, Mam. And laſtly, 
ou haſt deſcry'd the Fllauer. 

Face, Yes, Sir. Mam. Where's Maſter ? 

Jace. At's Prayers, Sir, he, 
ooch Man, he's doing his Devotions, 

E { or ne Sneceſs. Mam. Lungs, I will ſet a Period 
io al thy Labours : Thou ſhalt be the Maſter 
Of my Seraglio. Face Good, Sir. Mam. But do you hear A 
geld you, £ungs. Face. Yes, Sir. Mam. For I do mean 
' 49 have a Liſt of Wives and Concubines, 


V 
i 
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Equal wich Solomon, who bad the Stone 
Altke with me: and J will make me a Back 
With the Eliæir, that ſhall be as tough 
As Hercules, to encounter Fifty a Night. 
fart ſure thou ſaw'ſt it, Brood Þ 

Face. Both Bio:d an Spirit, Sir. 


Mam, I will have all wy Beds, blown up; not as, d: 


Down is too hard. 

(Is it arriv'd at Ruby f, Where I ſpy 
A wealthy Citizen, or A rich Lawyer, 

Have. a ſablim'd pure Wife, unto that Fellow 
VI fend a thouſand Pound, to be my Cuckold. 

Face. And 1 ſha!) carry it? Mam. No, Fil ha' no Baud, 
But Fathers and Mothers. They will do it beſt, | 
Beft of ail others. And my Flatterers | 
Shall be the pure, and graveſt of Divines „ 
That I can get for Money. My meet Fools, 
Eloquent Burg geſſes. 

We will be brave, Puffer, now we ha' the Med'cine. 
My Meat ſhall all come in, in Indian Shells. 
Diſhes of Agat ſet in Gold, and ſtudded 

With Emeralds, Saphirs, Hyacinths, and Rubies. 
My Foot-boy ſhall eat Pheaſants, calver'd Salmons, 

Knots, Godwits, Lampreys: I myſelf will have 

The Beards of Barbels ſerv'd, inſtead of Sallads; 
Oil'd Muſhrooms, and the ſwelling unctuous Paps 
Of a fat pregnant Sow, newly cut off, 

Dreſs'd with an exquifite and poyuant Sauce; 

For which, PII ſay unto my Cook, There's Gold, 
Go forth, and be a Knight. Face. Sir, ['ll go look 
A little, how it heightens. Pair. Mam. Do, my Shirts 
Pi have of Taffata-farſnet, ſoft and light 

As Cob-webs, and for all my other Rayment, 

It ſhall be ſuch as might provoke the Perfian, 

Were he to teach the World Riot anew. 

My Gloves of Fiſhes, 'and Birds-skins, perfumd 
Wich Gums of Paradiſe, and Eaſtern Air 
Sur. And do' you think to have the Stone, with this ? 

Mam. No, I do think thave all this, with the Szonc, 
Sur, Why, I nave heard, he muſt be Pom frugi, 
A Pious, holy, and religious Man, 


One 
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Ine free from mortal Sin, a very Virgin. 
That makes it, Sir, he is ſo, But ! buy i it. 
ly Ventand brings it me, He, honeſt Wretch, 
FP. 110! :able, ſuperſtitious, gvod Soul, 
as worn his Knees bare, and his Slippers bald, 
th Prayer and Faſting for it; and, Sir, let him 
IT alone, for me, fill. Here he comes. 
vr prophane Word, afore him; 'Tis Poiſon, 


Enter Subtle, 


May, Goond-morrow, Father. 
8405 Gen Son, good-morrow. 
Fung to your Friend there. , What 1s he, is with you 7 
*. An Heretick that I did brin g along, 
obe, Sir, to convert him. Sus. Son, I doubt 
Yo ate covetous, that thus you meet your Time 
the Jaſt Point: prevent your Day, at Morning, 
argues ſomething, worthy of a Fear 
vi] {-:portune, and carnal Appetite z > 
d n-ed, do you not cauſe the Bleſſing to leave YOu, 
h your ungovern'd Haſte, I ſhould be ſorry 
10 ſez my Labours, now een at Perfection, 
% long Warching, and large Patience, 
Neon ptoſper, whitre my Love and Zeal hath plac'd em. 
nich in all my Ends, 
Have | look? d no Way, but unto publick Good, 
ns les, add dear Charity, | 
N ov grown A Provi igy with Men. Wherein 
Joe, my Son, ſhould naw prevaricate, 
And. 6 your own particular Luſts, employ 
80 f [a real and catholick a Bliſs, be ſure, 
Corte will follow, yea, and overtake 
 ſubile and moſt ſecret Ways, Mam. I know, Sir, 
| hal not need to fear me. - I but come, 
to you to confure this Gentleman. Sur. Who i is, 
nec 6d, Sir, ſomewhat cauſtive of Belief 
Toward your Stone: would not be gull'd. Sub. Well, Son, 
ol can convince him in, is this, 
the \v ork is done: Bright Solis in his Robe. 
ea Med"cine of * * Saul, 


| Thanks 
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Thanks be to Heaven, 

And make us worthy of it. Uran f 

Face. within.) Anon, Sir. Sub. Look well to the Register 

And let your Heat ſtill leſſen by Degrees, 

To the Aludels. Face. Ves, Sir. Sab. Did you lock 

© the Bolt's-head yet? Face. Which, on D. Sir? Sub Ay, 

What' 5 theComplexon? Face. Whitiſh. Su6. Infuſe VI . 

To draw his -wolatile Sub tance, and his T:in&dnure : 

And let the Water in Ghe a/s E. be felired, 

And put into the Gripe's Top. Lute him well ; 

And leave him clos'd in Ba/neo, Face. I will, Sir. 
Jur. What a brave Language here is? next to Cantin 
Sub. I have another Work, you never ſaw, Son, 

That three Days ſince paſs d the Philoſopher's M peel, 

In the lent Heat of Athbanor; and's become 
Sulphur v' Nature, lam. But "tis for me? 
Sub. What need you? 
You have enough, in that is perfect. Mam. O, but. 


Sub, Why, this is covetous! Mam. No, I aſſure YOu, 
J ſhall employ it all in pious Uſes, 


Founding of Calleges and Grammar Schools, 


| _ Marrying young Virgins, building Hoſpitals, 
1 | And now, and then, a Church. 


Euter Face. 


Sub. How now? 
Fate. Sir, pleaſe you, 
Shall J not change the Feltre? Sub. Marry, Ves. 
And bring me the Complexion of Giaſs B. [| Exit Face. 
Mam. Ha? you another? Sub. Ves, Son, were Lafer 
Vour Piety were firm, we would not want 
The Means to glorify it. But J hope the belt: 
I mean to tint C. in Sand. beat, To-morrow, 
And give him Vnbibirian. Mam. Of white Oil? 


Sub. No, Sir, of red. is come over the Helin too, 
In St. Mary's Bath, and ſhews Lac Virginis. 
I ſent you of his Aces there calcin'd, 


I . Qui,ot that Calx, Þ ha' won the Sall / Mercury. 


a 


1 Mam By pouring on your redtified Water ? Of 
Sub. Yes, and reverberating in Athanor.. © a 
How wow What Colour ſays it? 4 H. 
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Euter Face. 
-, The Ground black, Sir. 
That's your Crow's head ? 

„Voor Cocks-comb's, is't not? 


% No' 'tis not perfect, would it were the Crow, 


1 
* . 
* 


2 — 
_ - 


WT: 0 ork wants ſomething. Sur. (O, I look'd for this. 
# be ilay's a pitching.) Sab. Are you ſure, you loos'd *em 
: } © ir own Menſtrue? Face. Yes, Sir, and then married em 
ua pot them in a Bolt's head, eng N to Digeſlion, 
L Acec ding as you bade me, when 1 {et 

Liner of Mars to Circulation, 

75 lame Heat. Sub. The Proceſs, then, was right. 


- Yes, by the Token, Sir, the Retort brake, 


« what was fav d was put into the Pellicane, 

| a fond with Hermes Seal. $26, I thivk 'twas I 
10 ould have a new Amalgama. Sur. O, this Ferret 

a any Pole - cat.) 906 But I care not. 


z e'en die; we have enough beſide, 


„ {1:briov H. has his white Shirt. on? Face, Yes, Sir. 
5 op tor Inceration He ſtands warm, 


: 4 Fire. I would not, you ſhould let 


lie NOW, if I might counſel, Sir, 5 
's fake to the reſt. It is not good. 


2 He ſays right. Sur. Ay, are you bolted ? 


Nay, 1 know't, Sir, 


b nave ſeen th? Ul Fortane. What is ſome three Ounces 
'$} "IF Materials? Mam. 185 t nO more f. 


No more, Sir, 


KO (50 d, U amalgam?, with ſome fix of 8 


H 


8 
Of 


4 ti 


A 
"oo, Away, here's s Money: W. EY will ſerve? 
e. Aſk him, Sir. 


How mock ? 


Tm Give him Nine Pound: you may gi' him Tea? 


'F es. Twenty, and be cozen'd, do. 
There tis. 


© Gab. 1 This needs not. But that you will have it is, 
0 ice Concluftons of all, for two 


our | interior Works are at Fixation; 


is in Aſcenſion, Go your ways. 
© fet the Oil of Luna in Kemin? 


5 Fate, 
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Face. Ves, Sir. Sub. And the Philofophers Vinepa, 


Face. Ay. 
Sur, We ſhall have a Sallad, 
Mam, When do you make Projetion? | 
Sub. Son, be not haſty, Ie our Med cine, 
3y hanging him in Balneo Vaporefo, 
And giving him Solution, chen congeal him, 
And then diſſolve him, then again congeal him: 
For look how oft 1 iterate the Work, 
So many times | add unto his Virtue. 
Get you your Stuff here againſt Afternoon, 
Your Braſs, your Pewter, and your Andirons. 
Mam. Not thoſe of Iron ? 
Sub. Yes, you may bring them too. 
We'll change all Metals. Sr. I believe you in i that, 
Mam. Then 1 may ſend my Spits ? | 
Sub. Yes, and your Racks. 


[ Ex:!, 


Ser, And Dripping: -pans, and Pot- Sta Hooks? 


Shall he not? &z6, If he pleaſe. Sur. To be an Als. 
\ $846, How, Sir! 

Mam. This Gent'man vou muſt bear withal: 

I told you, be bad no Faith. Ser. And little Hope, Sir; 
But much lefs Charity, ſhould J gull myſelf, 

Sub, Why, what have you oblerv'd Sir, in our Art, 
Seems ſo impoſſible? Sur. But your whole Work, no more. 
That you ſhould hatch Gold in a Furnace, Sir, 

As they do Eggs in Egypr! Sub. Sir, do you 
Believe that Eggs are y ſo? Sur. If I ſhould? 

Sub, Why I think that the greater Miracle. | 
No Egg but differs from a Chicken more 
Than Metals in themſelves. Sur. That cannot be; 
The Egg's ordained by Nature to that End, 
And is a Chicken in Potextia. F 

gab. The ſame we fay of Lead, and other Metals, 
W hich would be Gold, if they had Time, Mam. And that 
Our Art doth further. Sb. Ay, for 'twere abſurd” 
To think that Nature in the Earth bred Gold 
Perfect i' the lnſtant. Something went before. 
There muſt be remote Matter. 

Sur. Ay, what is hat? 


Enter 


8 
* 
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Enter Doll. 


5:6, Marry, we ſay 


Gad's precious-- What do you mean? Go in, good Lady, 
et me intreat you. Where's this Varlet ? 


Enter Face. 
4 act. Sir? 
dab. You very Knave? do you aſe 1 me thus? 
Face, Wherein, vir? 
Gu. Go in, and ſee, you Traitor. Go. 
Mam. Who is it, Sir? 1 
ub. Nothing, Sir: Nothing. 
Mam. What's the Matter, good Sir ? 
Dave not ſeen you thus dittemper'd ? Who ist? 
4,6. All Arts have {till had, Sir, their Adverſaries; 


But ours the mo/? ignorant. What now. Face returns. 


Face,” Twas not my Fault, Sir; ſhe would ſpeak with you 
£15, Would ſhe, Sir? Follow me. 

Mam. Stay, Lungs. Face. I dare not, Sir, 

Ma: 1. How ! N thee ſtay. 

Face, She's mad, Sir, and ſent hither 
Jam. Stay, Man, what is ſhe! Face. A Lord's Siſter, Sir, 

(He e 1 be mad too. Mam: I warrant thee. * 

Vny Tent hither? 
Fact Sir, to be curd, Sur. Why Raſcal ? 5 
Face. Loe you. Here, Sir. [He goes ont. 
Bam. Fore Heaven, a Br n a hrave Piece. 

r, Heart, this is a Bawdy houſe ! I'll be burnt elſe, 
(am, O, by this Light, no. Do not wrong him, He's 
Te 90 bebe that way. It is his Vice. 
N. , he's a rare Phyſician, do him Right, 
excellent Parace/fan, and has done 


| > FANE Cure with Mineral Phy/ick. He deals all 


> 


| Spirits, he. He will not hear a Word 
of: Glen or his tedious Recipe 's. 
Ho o now, Lungs! | | Face again. 
_ Face. Softly, Sir, ſpeak ſoftly, I meant 
To ba be your Worſhip all. This mult not hear, 
52, No, he will not be e let him alone, 


— al x 


Jo learnedly of Genealogies, 


Of Mathematics, Baawdry, any thing- 
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Face. Vare very right, Sir, ſhe is 4 moſt rare Schola 
And is gone mad with ſtudying Broughton's Works, 
If you but name a Word touching the Hebrexw, 
She falls into her Fit, and will diſcourſe 
As you would ran mad too, to hear her, Sir. | 
Mam. How might one do t have Conference with hey, 
= Lungs f | 
Face. O, divers have run mad upon the Conference, 
3 60 not know, Sir: J art ſent in haſte, 
To fetch a Viol. Exir. Sur. Be not gull'd, Sir Matumon. 
am. Wherein? Pray ye, be patient. 
Sar, Ves, as you are, 
And truſt confederate Knaves, and Bawds, and Whores, 
Mam. You are 190 foul, believe it. 
Enter Face. 
Cen here, len, one Word. | 
Face, 1 dare not, in good faith. oh 
Mam. Stay, Knave. | 1 
Face, H' is extream angry that you ſaw her, Sir. 
Mam, Drink that. {gives bim Money. ] What is fe 
when ſhe's out of her Fir 
Face O, the moſt affableſt Creature, Sir! fo merry 
So pleaſant! ſhe'll mount you up, like Quick: fil ver, 
Ower the Helm; and circulate; like Oil, 
A very Vegeral, Diſcourſe of State, 


Mam. Is ſhe no ways acceſſible? no Means. 


No Trick to give a Man a Taſte of her — Wit — 


Or lo? | Sub. within, | ULtr, 

Face. Pl come to you again, Sir. [ Exit, 
Mam. Surly, | did not think, one of your Breeding 
Would traduce Perſonages of Worth. Sur, Sir, Exicurt, 
Your Friend to uſe: yet, ſtill, loth to be gull'd. 

I do not like your Philo/ophical Bawds. 
Their Stone is enough to pay for, 


Without this Bait. Mam, Heart, you abuſe yourſelf 


}-know the Lady, and her Friends, and Means, 
The Original of this Diſaſter, Her Brother 
Was told me all. Har. And yet you never fav her 


Till 


* 
— * 
* *** 
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zi now? Mam. O, yes, but I forgot, I have (believe it} 
Hus of the treacherouſeſt Memories, I do think, | 
Call Mankind. Sur. What call you her Brother 4 

Mam, My Lord 
He Ws not have his Name known, now I think on't. 
. A very treacherous Memory! Mam. O my Paith-- 
ar. Tut, if you ha' it not about you, paſs it, 5 
FF Fu we meet next Mam. Nay, by this Hand, *tis tr rue. 
one I honour, and my noble Friend, | 
\ ad 11 reſpect his Houſe. Sar. Heart, can it be, 
i hat 3 grave Sir, a rich, that has no need, | 
vita Sir too, at other times, ſhould thus 


*v;th his own Oaths, and Arguments, make hard Means 


5 0 call himſelf? And this be your Elixir, 
ir Lapis Mineralis, and your Lunary, 
eme your-honeſt Trick, yet, at Primero, 
gave Gold before you, ; 
, ad with leſs Danger of the Quick fit Iver, 
ihe hot Sulphur. © 
Enter Face. | 
"ace. Here's one from Captain Pace, Sir? 7. Surly. | 
Pefires you to meet him i' the Temple: Church, 
55 ne half Hour hence, and upon earneft Buſineſs. 
Sir, 1 pleaſe to quit us now and come | 
He whiſpers Mammon. 
un within two Hours, you ſhall have 
bly „ Mi der bufy examining o' the Works; 
4 | will ſteal you in unto the Party, 
hat you may ſee her converſe. Sir, ſhall I ſay, 
Yowil meet the Captain's Wortip?: [ Exizs 
dar. Sir, I will. | ESL 
I 1 am ſure, it is a Bawdy-houſe; 
5 FLY (wear it, were the Marſhal here to thank me; 
[ de naming this Commander doth confirm it. 
: Face! why, h' is the moſt authentick Dealer 
+ — He Commodities! The Superintendant 
all the quainter Traffickers in To . 
un will J prove, by a third Perfon to find 
„ Cubrilties of this dark Labyrinth: | 
T7 nic ich, if | do diſcover, dear Sir Mammon, A 
B K. . 


* r 


32 The ALCHE® 41 8 7 


Vou'll give your poor Friend leave, tho no Philoſej- Mey, 
To laugh: tor you that are, 'tis thought, ſhall weep. 


Enter p "ace. 


Face. Sir, he does pray, nia not forget. 
Sur. I will not, Sir. 

Sir Epicure, 1 ſhall leave you? Exit Sur, 
Mam. I tglow you, ſtraight. 
Ence, But do fo, good Sir, to avoid Suſpicion, 

This Gent'man bas a par'lous Head. 

Mam. But wilt thou, ULen, | 

Be conſtant to thy Promiſe * Face, As my Life, Sir. 
Mam. And wilt thou inſinuate what I am ? and' praife 

me ? 

And fay, I am a noble Fellow? Fac. O, what elſe, Sir 

And that you'll make her royal, with the Stone, 

An Empreſs; and yourſelf King of Bantam, 

Mam. Wilt theu do this ? | 
Face, Will I, Sir? Mam, Lungs, my Eungs! 

1 love thee, Face. Send your Stuff, Sir, that my Maſter 

May buſy himſelf about Projection. 

Nam. Thy haſt witch'd me, Ropue ? 4 Take, 80 
Face, Your Jack, and all, Sir, 
Mam. Thou art a Villain will ſend my Jack. 

And the Weights too. Slave, I could bite thine Ear. 

Away, thou doſt not care for me. Face. Not I, Sir? 
Mam, Come, I was born to make thee, my good Wealel. 

Set thee on a Bench, and ha? thee twirl a Chain 

With the beſt Lord's Vermin of 'em all. Face. . Sir. 
Mam. A Count, nay, a Count-Palatine, 
Face. Good, Sir, go 8 
Mam. Shall not advance thee better: no, nor faſler. 


S C E NE III. 


Enter Subtle and Dol. 


bub. Has he bit? Hes he bit ? 

Face. And ſwallow'd too, my Subtle. 
I ha' given him Line, and now he plays, i' Faith, 
| | | | | Sas 
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50%. And ſhall we twitch him? 
"acts Thorough both the Gills, 


1 45 K Wench] is a rare Bait, with which a Man 


ones taken, but he ſtraight ficks mad, 
5:6, Dol, My Lord Wha'tshum's Siſter, you muſt now 


E © yourſelf STaTEeLICH. Dol. O let me alone. 
; Fil rot forget my Race, I warrant'you. 
: {| zcep my Diſtance, laugh and talk aloud ; 


1 we 3 l the Tricks of a proud ſcurvy Lady, 
be ſ as rude as her Woman. Face, Well Eid, Sanguine. 
. Bat will he ſend his Andirons ? 
Bac His Jack too: > 
ron Shoing horn: I ha” ſpoken to him. Well, 
mutt not loſe my wary Gameſter, yonder. 
O Moſteur Caution, that will not be gull'd? 
2 Face, Ay, if J can firike a fine Hook into him, now, 
The 7 emple- Church, there 1 have caſt mine Angle. 
Wen, pray tor me, LI about it. 
du, What more Gudgeons ? [One knocks, 
D.“, cout, ſcout; ſtay, Face, you muſt go to the Door, 
[Exit Face. 
ay ' Heaven it be my Anabaptifts. Who ist, Dol ? 
{ know him not, He looks like an End of Gold 
*ilver-man 
. God's fo ! 'tis be he ſaid he would ſend, 
$1 «cal you\him 2? , 
»Zified Elder, that ſhould deal 
''» {ammor's Jack and Andirons ! Let him in. Away 
Jam, to your withdrawing Chamber. Now; 
ſn a i 1cw 'Tune, new Geſture, but old Language, 
Th is Fellow is ſent from one negotiates with me 
out the Sone too; for the holy Brethren, 
0! i dam, the cxiÞd Saints that hope 
e their Diſcipline by it. I mult ule him 
in {ome range Faſhion, now to make him admire me. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Face. 195 
s. Where is my Drudge ? Face, Sir. 
3%, Take away. the Recipients . = 
| RB 5 And 
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And rectiſy your Menſtrue from the PB. I pma, 

Then pour it o'the Sol, in the Cucurbite, / 

And let 'em macerate together. Face. Yes, Sir. 

And fave the Ground? Sub, No, Terra damnata 

Mutt not have Entrance in the Vor. [Exit Face, 

5 Pater Anamas, | 

Who are you ? 
Ana. A faith ful Brother » tf It pleaſe 7 
$46. What's that ? 


A Ereilianift ” a Ripley Filius Artis ? 


by 


p 


Can you /«b/ime and dalcify ? calcine P 
Know you the Saper Ponlic! Sapor Styptic ? 
Or what is homogene, or Heſerogens? 
Ana. I enderitand no Heathen 1 truly. 
Sub, Heathen, you Knipper-Doling is Ars Sacra, 
Or Chry/opera, or Spagyrica, 
Or the Pamphy/ich, or Panarchich Knowledge, 
A Heathen Language ? Ana. Heathen Greek, I take it 
Suh. How *? ?f Heathen (zreek © 
Ana. All's Heath but the Hebrew. 
| finter Face. 
Sub. Surah my Vailet, ſtand you forth, and ſpeak to wm, 
Like a Philejopher 5 Anſwer i' the Language. 
Name the Vexations, and the Maityrizations 
Of Metals in the Work, Face. Sir, Putrefafien, 
Solution, Ablution, Sublimation. 
Cohobation, Calei nation, Ceration, and 


Fixation. Sub. This is Heathen Greek, to you now! 


And whence comes Frvification ? Face. After Mor ti pati TR 


Sub, What's Cohibation, Face. Tis the pouring on 
Your Agua regis, and then drawing him off, 
To the Trine Circle of the Sewen 87 bores. 
Sub. What's the proper Fallon of Metals? 
Face. Malitution. 
Sub. What's your Ali,, ſupplicium auri ? 
Face. Anlimonium. 
Sub, This's Heathen Greez to you? And what's you! 
12 ercury : O. 
Face. A very Fugitive, he will be gone, Sir. 
Sab. How know you him f? Face, By his Viſcaſity. 


n, 


on 


* 
* 
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[is Otcofity, ad his Sufcitability, 
9. How do you /ublime him? 
F ace. With the calce of Egg ſhells, 


White Marble, zalc. Sub. Your Mazifterium, now? 
Wh, at's chat? Face. Shifting, Sir, your Elements, 


Dry into cold, cold into moiſt, moiſt into hot, hot into dry, 
This's Heathen Greek to you ſtill? 
F Zaki Pbilgſophicus? Face. Tis à Stone and not. 
A Stent; a Spirit, a Soul, and a Body: | 
Which if you do diffotve, it is difhle'd; 
. 15 og « coaghlate It is coapulated 3 
1 mats it to fly, it fieth. Sub. Enough, 
Heathen Greek to you ? (Exit Face. 
V bat are you, Sir? 
Pleaſe you a Servant of the ExiPd Brethren, 
That ded with Widows, and with Orphans Goods ; 


uud make a juſt Account unto the Saints: 


Deacon, Sub, O, you are ſent from Maſter V Holſome, 
' Teacher ®> Ana, From Tribulation Whollome, 


5 b zealous Paſtor. Sub. Good. I have 


me Orphans Goods to come here. 
z Of what Kind, Sir ? 0 
05 5 Pow and Braſs, Aut and Kitchin-ware; . 
\.c1als, that we muſt uſe our Med'cine on; 


Verein the Pretbren may have a Penn” orth, 


Por ready Money Anz, Were the Orphans Parents - 
52 TE Profefjors & 
. Why do you aſk > Axa, Becavſe 


be * then are to deal juſtly, and give (in Truth) 


' uimolſt Value. Sub. Slid, you'ld cozen elſe, 
407 1? their Parents were not of the faithful ® | 
[ual ; not truſt you, now. think on't, 
|! ha? talk'd with your Paſtor. Ha' you brought Money 
10 o day more Coals? 
. No ſurely. Sub: No? How fo? 
gra. The Brethren bid me ſay unto you, Sir, 
Sure! Y, they will not venture any more, 
il Ker may ſee Projection. 
da. How! Ana. You have had 
Fot ; the Inftruments, as Bricks and Lome, and Glaſſes, | 
Already 
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Nready thirty pound ; and for Materials, BY 
They lay, tome ninety more: And they have heard fince, WW: :- 
That one, at Heidelberg, made it of an Egg 8g What 
Aud a ſmall Paper of Pin- duſt. | IThe 1 
Sab. What's your Name? 5 I, 
Ana. My Name is Ananias. 
Sub. Out, the Varlet 
That cozen'd the Apeſtles! Hence, away, 
Fiee Miſchief; had your holy Conſiſtory 
No Name to fend me of another Sound, 's 
Than wicked 4ranias ? ſend your Elders Ci all 
Hither, to make Atonement for you, quickly, That 
And gr me Satisfaction; or qut goes 1 
The Fire: and down th? Aleinbecht, and the Furnace, Wl + 
Piger Hexricus, or what not, "Thou Wretch, = 
Both Serican and Bub ſhall be loſt, 
Tell 'em. All hope of rooting out the Biſhops, 
Or th" Anzichr; Jian Hierarchy ſhall periſh, 
11 chey ſtay threeſcore Minutes. The Agueity, 
Terreity, and Qs iphureity 
Shall run together again, and all be annull'd, 
Thou wicked Ananias. LE Anenlas 
This will fetch 'em, 
And make 'em haſte towards their gulling more. 
A Man muſt deal like a rough Nurſe, and fright 
Thoſe that are ſroward to an Appetite, 


$:CEN-E:YV:; 


Enter Face, aud Drugger. 
Face, H'is buſy with his Spirits, but we'll upon him 
Sub. How now! What Mates? What Baiards ba 
we here? 

Face. I told you, he would be furious; Sir, here's Nas, 
Has brought you another Piece of Gold to look on 
(We muſt appeaſe him. Give it me) and prays } von 
Yon would deviſe (what is it? Nas? 

Drug. A Sign, Sir. 
; Face, Ay, a good lucky one, a thriving Sign, Dodo. 

Sab. 1 was deviſing now, 100 


; 1 | 


22 
2 


Tbe ALCHEMIST. 
ee, (Slight, do not ſay ſo. 
2 0 repent he gave you any more.) 
t ſay you to his Conſtellation, Doctor? 
| The 0 ance © 
iy, No, that Way is ſtale, and common. 
4 [ Tonis born in Taurus, gives the Bull; 
Or the Bull's-head: In Aries, the Ram. 
or Device. No, I will have his Name 
Form d in ſome myſtic Character; whoſe Radi. 6 
tri/:ing the Senſes of the Paſſers by, 
7 by a virtual Influence, breed AﬀeRtions, 
Init may reſult upon the Party owns it: 
10 kt hus Face. Nab l 
55 He ſhall have a Bell, that's Abel; 
IN oy it ſtanding one hoſe Name is 10 . 
In-a Wee "there's D, and Rug, that's Drug 
. righ anenſt him a Dog ſnarling Er; 
del &s )rugger, Abel Drugger. Thats his Sign. 
nd here's now Myftery, and Hier Eb C 
e thou art made. 
I do thank his Worſhip. _ 
Six o' thy Legs more will not do it, Nab. 
brought you a Pipe of Tobacco, Doctor. 
Ves, Sir e 
have another thing I would impart 
at with it, Nas. 
Dr, Sir, there is lodg'd, hard wp me, 
A rich. young Widow; Face. Good ? a bona roba? L 
. But Nineteen at the mo{}, 
Very good, Abel. 
Drug. Many ſh'is not in Faſhion yet; ſhe wears 
A Hood; but 't ſtands acop. Face. No matter, Abel. 
Drug, And I do now and then give her a f, 
acc. What! doſt thou deal, Nah. 
I did tell you, Captain. | 
Dr. 42. And Phyfick too ſometimes, Sir: for which he 
ow me 
her Mind, She's come up here bf purpoſe. | 
v icarn the Faſhion, 6 M$ 
'£ ice, Good on, Nat. 
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Drug. And ſhe do's ſtrangely long to know her Forty; : 
Face. God's Lid, Nat, fend her to the Doctor hither 
Drug. Yes, | have {poke to her of his Worthip already; 

But ſhe's afraid it will- be blown abroad, 

And hurt her Marriage. Face, Hurt it? *Tis the Way 

To heal it, if 'twere hurt; to make it more 

Follow'd and ſought: Was, thou ſhalt tell her this: 

She'll be more known, more talk'd off; and your Widows 

Are ne'er cf any Price till they be famous; 

Their Honour is the Multitude of Suitors: 

Send her, it may be thy good Fortune, What ? 

I hou doſt not know. Drug. No, Sir, fell never mar: 7 
1 nder a Knight. Her Brother ha: made a Vow. 

Face. What, and doſt thou deſpair, my little Nas, 
Knowing what the Doctor has ſet down for thee, 

And ſeeing fo many of the City dubb'd ? 

One Glaſs o' thy Water, with a Madam, I know 

Will have it done, Nah; What's her Brother? a grant 

Drug. No, Sir, aGentleman newlywarm in his Land. 6 

Scarce cold in his one and twenty, that does govern 

His Siſter here; and is a Man himſelf 

Of ſome three thoufand a Year, and ie come up 

To learn to quarrel, and to live by his Wits, . 

And will go down again and die i“ the Country. 

Face. How! to quarrel ? 

Drug. Yes, Sir, te carry Quarrels, 

As Gallants, do, to! — em by Line. 

Face. Slid, Nas! The doctor is the only Man 
In Chriſtendom for him. He has made a Table, 

With Mathematical Demonſtrations, 

Touching the Art of Quarreis He will give him 

An Inſtrument to quarrel by, Go, bring em both, 

Him and bis Siſter. And, for thee, with her 

The Doctor happ'ly may perſuade, Go to. 

*Shat give his W orihip a a new Damask Suit 

Upon my Premiiles. 

Sub. O, good Captain, Face. He wall, | 
He is the honeſteſt Fellow, Doctor. Stay not, 
No Offers, bring the Damaſk and the Parties. 

Drug, VI wry my Power, Six. 
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And thy Will too, ab. | 
is good Tobacco, this! what is't a Pound? 
Tg ſend you a Hogſhead, Doctor. 
bh 0 no, Face, He will do't. 
Wt i; {© goodelt Soul. Abe, about it, 
Wi halt know more anon. Away, be gone.) 
[Exit Drugger. 
\ wü -rable Rogue, and lives with Cheeſe, 
ind bas "on Worms, That was the Cauſe indeed 
hte came now. He dealt with me in Private, 
To get a Med'cine for 'em. 
$ Ny And ſhall, Sir. This works. 
A Wife, a Wife for one of us, my dear £xbtle ; 
11 den draw Lots, and he that fails, ſhall have 
be more in Goods, the other has in Tail. 
Oe muit ha? no Breath ont. 56. Mum. 


7 
* | 


. 175 to your $r/y yonder, catch him. 
tþ Fore, Pray Heaven 1 ha not ſtaid too 22 
65 . 1 fear it. | | | Exeunt, 


CA ENF RerNtd 
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Tribulation, Apanias. a 


IESE Chaſtiſements are common to the Saints, 
1 And ſuch Rebukes we of the Separation 
laß bear, with willing Shoulders, as the Trials 
dent (0;7h to tempt our Frailties. 
Ard. In pure Zeal | | 
do not Uke the Man. He is a Heathey, 
104 'peaks the Language of Canaan, truly. 
ſri. } think him a prophane Perſon indeed. 
Au e bears 
Ude vi dle Mark of the Beaſt in his Pore: head, 
id ar js Store, it is a Work of Darkneſs, 
WC 1; th n Phlefophy blinds the Eyes of Man, 
„ ':00d Brother, we mult bend nato all Means 
„ eise Furtherance to the boly Cane, 
7220. 8 5 Ana. 


® 
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Ana. Which his cannot: The /an@ifed Cane 1 
Should have a /an#:jied Courſe. 13 
Tri. Not always neceſſary: Is 85 
The Children of Perdition are oft-times Bc 
Made Inſtruments even of the greateſt Works. % 
Beſide, we ſhould give ſomewhat to Man's Nature, +. 
The Place he lives in, ſtill about the Fire, . 85 
And Fume of Metals, that intoxicate 3 
The Brain of Man, and make him prone to Paſſion, —_ 
Where have you greater A. beit than your Cooks? »Y 
Or more prophane, or cholerick, than your Glaſemen! ml = 
More Antichriſtian than your Bell-founders ;? 5 5 
A What makes the Devil fo devilith, I would atk you, "—" 
Sathan, our common Enemy, but his being 8 
Perpetually about the Fire, and boiling That 
Brimſtone and Arſnick ? i 11 
You did ill to upbraid him Phzt 
Wich the Brethrens Bleſſing of Heidelburg, weighing W y 
What need we have to haſten on the Work, = 
For the reſtoring of the flnc'd Saints, no 
Which ne'er will be, but by the Ph:lofepher”s Stone. erte 
And ſo a learned Elder, one of Sceiland, He 
Aſſur'd me; A f. 
Ana. | have not edited more, truly, by Man; The 
Not fince the beatiful Light firſt ſhone on me: "ow 
And I am fad my Zeal hath ſo offended. With 
Tri. Let us call on him then. And. 
Ana. The Motion's goods bill + 
And of the Spirit; I will knock firſt : race be 8 - 7. 
Enter Subtle, 852 
Sub. O' are you come? T'was time. Your threeſcor To b 
1 Minutes | 45 
Were at laſt thread, you {ce 3 and down had gone If 
Furnus acediæ, Turris circulatorius 3. A, 
Lembei, Bolts-head, Retort, and Pellicane Sul 
Had all been Cinders. Wicked Jnawutas / Natut 
Art thou return'd ? New Ge Is down yet. The 1 
7ri. Sir, be appealed, he is come to humble Fiun 
Himſelf in Spirit, and to aſk your Patience, Is 151 


If ioo much Zeal hath carried him ade 7 | 
"00 


AY + W 


The ALCHEMIST, 41 


dom the due Path. Sub. Why this doth qualify ! 
| --:. The Brethren had no Purpoſe, verily, 
15 2ive you the leaſt Grievance : but are ready 
end their willing Hands to any * TION 
it Spirit and you direct. 
This qualifies more! 
Aud for the Orphans Goods, let them be valu'd, 
Or what is needful elſe to the holy Work, | 
it bal! be number'd ; here by me, the Saints 
Throw down their Purſe before you. 
Sub, This qualifies moſt! 
Why, thus it ſhould be, now you under and! 
Have | Ciicourſed iO unto you of our Sone 
41d of the Good that it ſhall bring your Cauſe ? 
dne d you 
Inet egen the med'cinal Uſe ſhould make you a Fadtion, 
11 party in the Realm? As put the caſe 
Trat ſome great Man in State, he have the Gout, 
Why, y0u but ſend three Drops of your Elixir, 
You help him ſtraight: there you have made a Friend. 
Auoiher bas the Palſy, or the Dropſy, 
Me i405 of your incombuſtible Stuff, 
Res eng 2gain : there you have made a Friend. 
/\ Lady T that 18 palt the Feat of Body, 
Tov gde Mind, and hath her Face decay'd 
pon! All care of paintings, yon reſtore 
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V1 te Oil of Talk; there you have made.a Friend : 
Aud all her Friends, 

til! you a your Friends. 

Tr . tis very pergnant. ; 
bre. and then the turning of his Lawyer's $ Pewter | 
Lo 0 e at Candlemas, 

ag. 7, | Cnndle-tide, 1 Pray you. 

076, V 0 Ananias? 

4 3. I Nis V done. | 

dee. but the. Stone, all's idle to't ! nothing! 
Nature's Miracle, 

The Vin ne Secret that doth fly in Clouds 

Fm Ja 10 Hh; and whoſe Tradition 


ls not 3 Men, but Spirits, 
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Ana. I hate Traditions + 
I do not truſt them Tri. Peace. 
Ana. They are Popiſb, all. | 
I will not peace. I will not: 5. Arania:. $1 
Ana. Pleaſe the Prophane, to grieve the Godly, ! 
may not. e 
Sub, Well, Ananias, thou ſhalt overcome. 
Tri. It is an ignorant Zeal that haunts him, Sir. 
But truly, elſe, a very faithful Brother, 
A Botcher; and a Man, by Revelation, | | 
That hath a competent Knowledge of the Truth, tis | 
Sub. Has he a competent Sum there i' the Bag al 
To buy the Goods within? I am made Guardian, | 
And muſt, for Charity and Conſcience Sake, WT 
Now ſee the moſt be made for my poor Orphans : | 
— Tho'l deſire the Brethren too, good Gainers, This 
There they are within. When you have view'd, at | 
bought em. e e 
And ta'en the inventory of what they are, 
They are ready for Prejectian; there's no mere Sub 
To do: Caſt on the Med cine, fo much Silver cre 
As there is Tin there, ſo much Gold as Brats, 
V'!l gi' it you in by Weight. Tri. But how Jong Tine 
Sir, muſt the Saints expect yet? Sub. Let me fee, 
How's the Moon now? Eight, nine, ten Days hence 
_ He will be Silver patate; then three Days. 
Before he citroniſe ſore fifteen Days 
The Magifterium will be perfected. Pact 
Ana, About the "Rs Day of the third Wer i, Lit. nc 
In the ninth Month? Sxb. Yes, my good Anand. 
Tri. What will the Orphans Goods ariſe to, think yod 
Sub. Some hundred Marks, as much as fill'd three Cal 
Ualaded now ; you'll make fix Millions of em. 
But I muſt ha' more Coals laid in. | 
Tri. How ? Sub. Another Load, 1 85 | 
And then we have finiſh'd. We muſt now increaſe 
Our Fire to Inis ardens, we are paſt 
Fimus equinus, Balnei Cineris, | 
And all thoſe lenter Heats. If the boly Purſe 4 
Should with this Draught fall low, and that the Sa 
Do need a preſent Sum, I have a Trick 
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re melt the Pewter, you ſhall buy now, inſtantly, © 
nd with a Tincture make you as good Dutch Dollars 
Asen are in Holland. Tri. Can you ſo ? 


Sub. A Ys and ſhall *"bide the third Examination. 
It will be joyful Tydings to the Brethren. 


31: act of Coining, is it lawful.? Ana. Lawful ? 
Ve know no Magittrate. Or, if we did, 

['his's foreign Coin. 

ſ It is no Colning, Sir, 

is but Caſting. Tri. Ha? You diſtinguiſh well 
afiing of Money may be lawful ? Anus. 'Ti is, Sir, 
7 Truly, I take it fo. 

9% There is no Scruple, « 
bir, to be. made of it; believe Mnanies 2 | 

This caſe of ' Conſcience he is ſtudied in. 

Tri make a Queſtion of it to the Brethren, 


Where l. allt {DE done ? 

$45, bor that well talk anon ; 2 . 

Locre's ome to ſpeak with me. Go in, 1 pray you, 

nd view the Parcels, That's the Inventory, - 

Y come 2 yoa ſtraight, Who is it? Face ! Appeas, 
Eater Face. 

d, How now? Good Prize ? 

Fat Good Pox ! Yond* cauſtive Cheater 


- > 


ing 


y 
& 


Ne; 


Face, ! ha walk'd the round 
nos, and no tuch ching. 
dab, And ha? you quit bim! 


WEE ha DPV. 
biglt och you have me ſtalk like a Mill- Jade, 
| Day, 73 ane that will not yield us Grains ? 
Know hig a of old. Sub. O, but to ha' gull'd him, 


2 ld bee Vee a NM lally. Face. Let him go, black Boy, 
4 wn thee, that fome freſh News may policis thee. 
ble C21 ib; a Don of Spain 


4 md with Piſtolets, and Pieces of Eight, 
dal ; vw fl 


iro e Brethren ſhall approve it lawful, doubt 108 


ip Quit him? an Hell would quit him too, be 


7p But you mult carry it ſecret. Tri, Ay, but ſtax. 


- _ 
: Nr. 
8 
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Will ſtraight be here, my Rogue, to have thy Bath, 
(That is the Colour) and to make his Batt'ry 
Upon our Del, our Caſtle, our Cinque-Port, 
Our Dewver Pier, our what thou wilt. | urdu 
Where is che Doxy © Sub. I will ſend her to thee; 0 
And but diſpatch my Brace of little John Leydens, 
And come apain myſelf. Face. Are they within then! 
Sub. Numb'ring the Sum. Face. How much ? 
Su. A hundred Marks, Boy. [ 
Face. Why, this's a lucky Day! ten pounds of Marmot 
Three o' my Clerk! A Portague o' my Grocer | 
This o' the Brethern { Beſide Reverſions, 
And States to come the Widow, and my Count? 
My Share To-day will not be bought for fort) 
Dol. What? TR | 
Face. Pounds, dainty Dorerhy, art thou fo near? 
Dol. Yes, ſay Lord General, how fares our Camp! 
Face. This dear Hour _ | 
A doughty Don is taken with my Dol; 
And thou may'ſt make his Ranſom what thou wilt, 
My Donſabel. X 
Dol. What is he, General? Face. An Alalantadi, 
A Grande, Girl. Was not my Dapper here yet f 
Dol. No. Face. Nor my Drugger? © 
Dol. Neither. Face. A Pox on em, 
They are ſq long a furniſhing tl _ 
mw, | _ Enter Subtle, 
How now! ha you donef 
Sub. Done. They are gone. The Sum =”. 
Is here in bank, my Face. I would we knew wa 
Another Chapman now would buy em out-right. Ml / 
Face. Slid, Nab ſhall do't againſt he ha? the Wide 
To furniſh Houſhold. Sb. Excellent well thought 9 
Pray Heaven come, Face, I pray be keep away 
Till our new Buſineſs be o'erpaſt. Sub. But, Fact, 
How cam'ſt thou by this Secret, Don! Face. A Spurt 4 
Brought me th' Intelligence in a Paper here, 4 


v 


q Ex [ js 


Gu. 


As I was co njuring vonder in my Circle 
For Sure, L ha' my Flies abroad, Your Bath 


[ 

* 

* . g 

4 
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 £1mou5, Subtle, by my Means. Sweet Dol, 

ou mult go tune your Virginal, no lohng— 

Y the leaſt time. And do you hear? His great 

4 /::5/5ip has not a Jot of Language: | 

5 much the eaſier to be cozen'd; my Dolly, 

% lh come here in a hir'd Coach, obſcure, 

\nd our own Coachman, whom I have ſent as Guide, 
No Crectore elſe. Who's that ? [ One Anocks,. 
Has. It is not he! 
Pars 0. no, not yet this loan 
Fab. W. hs i5't? Del. Dapper, Wha 
our Cie rk. Face, God's Will then, Qucen of Fairy, 
e your Tire; and Doctor, with ye your Robes. 

Let's diſpatch him for God's fake. Sab. Twill be long. 

| Fac | warrant you, take but the Cues I give you, 

8 U ve brief enough. *Slight, here are more! 
d think the angry Boy, the Heir, 
% Tin - woold quarrel. 

the Widow ? Face. No, | 
Not tat! | {ce, Away. es [Exit Sub, and Dol, 
0 dir, you are welcome. 


SCENE I. ä 
ler Dapper, Drugger, Kaſtril. 


due Doctor is within moving for you; 
hase had the moſt ado to win him to it) 
He wears vou be the Dearling of the Dice: 

Me vover heard her Highneſs dote till now (he ſays) 
Your ' 11/1 125 giy'n you the moſt gracious Words 
Thr: can þ - thonght on, Das. Shall I ſee her Grace! 


Halb. 610 : the Damask? Nab. No, Sis, here's Tobacco. 
Face. 1 Lu well done, Nas: Thou'lt bring the Damask 


100: 


Dru ug You ; 


77 
45 


bete s the Gentleman, e e Matter 


1 e E 0 ug aht to {ee the Doctor. | AIP 
Fate, Wh ere s the Wido-wꝰ 8 8 
Ling. Sir, as he * his Ane {he fays ſhall come, 


Face. 


. a, vie her, and kiſs her too. What, honeſt Nab”. 
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Face. O, is it-ſo? Good Time. Is your «Nats Kafiril, 
Sir f | 

Kaſ. Ay, and the beſt of the Kaftrils 1I'ld be ſorry elle, 
By fifteen hundred a Year. Where is the Doctor? 
My mad Tobacco-boy, N tells me of one 
That can do Things. Has! 1 any Skill? Face. Where in Sir? 

Ka. To carry a Buſineſs, manage a Quarrel fairly, 
Up on fit Terms. Face. It ſeems, Sir, vo'are bat young 
4 the Town, that can make that a Quettion. 

Kay. Sir, not fo young, but 1 have heard fome Speech 
Of the angry Boys, and ſeen 'em take Tobacco; 
And in his Shop: And I can take it too. 

And I would fain be one of em, and go down 
And practiſe i' the Country. Face. Sir, for the Duz//s, 
The Dottor, I aſſure you, ſhall inform you, | 
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To the leaſt Shadow of a Hair; And then, Rules \ 
_ To'give and take the Lye by. K How ? to take it WW i). 
Face. Ves, ih Oblique he'll ſhew you, or in Circ! e told | 
But never in Diameter. The whole Town it once 
Study his Theorems, and diſpute thera ordinarily Fate. 
At the eating Academies. Ka/. But does he teach . 
Living by the Wits too? Face. Any thing whatever. e, 
You cannot think that Subtilty but he reads it. 5% 
He made me a Captain, I was a ſtark Pimp, nd hd 15 
Juſt o your ſtanding, fore I met with him; hat [ay 
It i'not two Months ſince. PII tell you his Method: WM 3... 4 
Firſt, he will enter you at ſome. Ordinary. bear, 
K No, I'll not come there. You ſhall pardon m dar 
Face. For why, Sir? | =”: 
Ka. There's Gaming there, and Tricks. fac & 
Face. Why, would you be | _ 
A Gallant, 47 not 3 Ka. Ay, will ſpend a Va |. 1. 
Face. Spend you? It will repair you when you are ſpe 1 rw 
How do they hve by their Wits there, that have vend 4 Ml me ba 
Six Times your Fortunes? | „ 
- Kaf. What, three thouſand a Year! * ok, 
Face. Ay, forty thouſand. Tithe W 
Kaſ. Are there ſuch? Face. Av, Sir. Piecon | 
And Gallants yet. Here's a youn Gendeman Ia. Ve 
ta ora to W ** Len, "ar, Na 
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Which I count nothing. He is to be initiated, 

nd have a Flye o' the Doctor. He will win you 

V eee Luck, within this Fortnight, | 

ough oy buy a Barony. 

Ka}. Do you not pull one; 

Face, Ods my Life ! Do you think it? 
Why, - h here knows him, 
nd then for making Matches for rich Widows, 
owns Gentlewomen, Heirs, the fortunat'ſt Man! 
los ſeit to, far and near, all over England. 
[0 have his Counſel, and to know cheir Fortunes. 
Kaj, Ac boobs, my Suſter ſhall ſee him. | 

Face. I tell you, Sir, 
_ In bs id tell me of Nab, It's a ſtrange Thing! 
By the Way, you mult eat no Cheeſe, Nab, it breeds 

My 1ancholy: 
nd that fame Melancholy breeds Worms) but paſs it, 

i tod me honeſt Nab, here was ne'er at Tavern 

bit once 10's Life! Drug. Truth, and no more | was not. 
Fic, And then he was ſo fick 
Deng. Could he tell you that too ? 
Tace. row ſhould I know it ? 
Deng. In froth we had been a ſhooting, 

ad had a Piece of fat Nam-mutton to dupper, 
That lay to heavy o'my Stomach 
f Fice, And he has no Head _ | 
= bear an Wine; for what with the Noiſe of the Fidlere, 
Wd Care of his Shop, for he dares keep no Servant 
Dip. My Head did fo ak 

Face, ds he was fain to be brought home, | 
| _ told me. And then a good Old Weoman— 
Uri. (Yes, Faith ſhe dwells inSea- coal. lane) did cure me. 
lud eden Ale, and Pellitory o' the Wall: 
une bot 1'wo-pence. I had another Sickneſs 
P% worſe than that, Face. Ay, that was the Grief 
900k". for being ſeſs'd at Eighteen- pence, 
ic Water-work. Drug. In truth, and it was like 
ave colt me almoft my Life Face, Thy Hair went off? 
11 Yes, was done for ſpight. e EF 
Pac Nay, {0 * the D 
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2 Kaſ. Pray Ao wats go nh my Sviter, 
1'1] lee this learned Boy before I go: 
And fo ſhall ſhe. Face. Sir, he is buſy now: 


q ti 
But if you have a Siſter to fetch hither, 3 
Perhaps your own Pains may command her ſooner; r 
And he by chat Time will be free. X/ I go. itt 
[Zæxeunt Drugger 44 Ka out 
Face. baude ſhe's thine: the Damaſk. (Srl and! 
Muſt wreſtle for her.) Come on, Maſter Dapper. be. 
You ſee how I turn Clients here away, Ty 
To give your Cauſe Diſpatch. Ha! you Te 'd hich 
T he Ceremonies were enjoin'd you ? "im 
Dap. Yes, o'the Vinegar, | © wh 
And the clean Shirt. pon 
Face. Lis well: that Shirt may do. you - | $ he 
More Worſhip than you think. Your Aunt's a-fre, be car 
But that ihe will not ſhew it, t' have a Sight 0 you. f you 
Ha? you provided for her Grace's Servants ? Va di 
Dap. Ves, here are fix- ſcore Edward's Shillings. er Ja 
Face. G Good. hure 
Dap. And an old a 5 gopergign Face. Very good ve 
Dap. And three James Shillings, and anZlizab-1/ Groatl 
Juſt twenty Nobles: - Face. O, you are too juſt. Das. 
I would you had the other Noble in Mary's. = 37 
Dap. have ſomeP+ilipand Mary's. Face. Ay, thoſe h 7: 
Are belt of all. Where are hey i Hark, the Doctor. wk, | 
7 | 0 Pinc 
Enter Subtle. Dot 
N 
Sub. Is yet her Graces Couſin come? Pare. He is col ':; |. 
Sub. And is he faſting? Face. Ves. 2 
Sub. And hath cry'd Hum? - Das, 
Face. Thrice, you muſt nada Dep. 1 Thrice. Fore, 
Sub, And as oft Bux 3 | ht, i; 
Face, If you have, ſay, Daß. I have. & hal plz 
Sub. Then, to her Cuz, © Fon are 
Hoping that he hath viregar'd his 9 Des, 
As he was bid, the Fairy Qgeen diſpenſes, | Wt a He 
By me, this Robe, the Petticoat of Fortune; Gold 


Which that he . put on, ſhe doth 3 * | Ws e 
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though to Fortune near be her Petticoat. 
+ carer is her Smock, the Queen doth note: | a 
d therefore, even of that a Piece ſhe has ſent, 0 
ich, being a Child, to wrap him in was rent; 
1 a nrays him for a Scarf he now will wear it 

1 wh 2 „much Love as then her Grace did tear it) 
bout h is Eyes to wen, he 1 is fortunate. 
[They blind him with a Raps 
nd, truſting unto her to unake his State, | 
#11 throw away all worldly Pelf about him; 
hich that he will perform, ſhe doth not doubt him; 
Face. cheviegd not doubt him, Sir. Alas, he hasnothingy 
bt nat he will-part withal as willingly, 
- her Grace's Word (Throw away your Purſe) 5 
he so 11d aſk it: (Handkerchiefs and all) 
he cannot bid that thing, but he'll obey. | 
[you have a Ring about you, caſt it off, 
va Silver be at your Wriſt ; her Grace will ſend 

er Fairies here to ſearch you, therefore deal 
Puectly with her Highneſs, If they find 
os conceal a Mite, you are undone.) | 
aty [He throws away, as they bid bjm, 
Dep. Frul 7, there's all. 
Face. M what } Dap. My Money, enly. 
Fac, Recep nothing that is traninory about you, 
wk, the Elves are come” 
o pinch, 1 v0, if you tell not Truth, Adviſe von. 
Dap. C, 1 have a Paper with a Spur-ryal in t. 
Lace. 7; 1 
mage cut, they ſay. 8 Sub. Ti j, ti, ti, ti, he has more yet. 
| 15 0 5 ti-ti-ti, Pthe Cother Pocket ? 

5. O, 0. 
Jay, pray you hold. He is her Grace's Nephew. 
9 hy | ' W bat care you? Good Faith, you ſhall carte, 
Kal plainly, Sir, and ſhame the Fairies. one | | 
fot are an 8 mocent. 


% e good Light, I ha? aotbi e 
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nd, avout my Wriſt, that my Love 8. me; 
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Face, | thought *twas ſomething. And would you incy 
Your Aunt's Diſpleaſure for theſe Trifles ? Come, 

] had rather you had thrown away twenty Half-crown, 
You may wear your leaden Heart fill, { LKuoct.] How non! 
| | Enter Dol. 

Sub. What News, Dol ? i 

Del. Vonder's your Knight, Sir Mammon. 

Face. God's Lid, we never thought of him till now, 
Where is he? Dol. Here hard by. H's at the Door, 

Sub, And you are not ready now? 

Dol. He muſt be ſent back. Face. O, by no Means 
What ſhall we do with this ſame Pufling here, 

Now he's o' the Spit ? | 
Sub, Why, lay him back a while. | 
With ſome Device. Tr, i, ti, ti, ti, ti, Would het 
Grace ſpeak with me? { Arock, 
1 come. Help. Dol. Face. Who's there? Sir Epicure, 
| He ſpeaks through the Key hole, the other knocking 
My Maſter's i' the Way. Pleaſe you to walk 
Three or four Turns, but till his Back be turn'd, | 
And I am for you. Quickly, Dol. Sub. Her Grace 
Commends her kindly to you, Maſter Dapper. 

Dap. 1 long to ſee her Grace. Sub. She now is ſet 
At Dinner in her Bed, and ſhe has ſent you 
From her own private 'Trencher, a dead Mouſe, 
And a piece of Gingerbread, to be merry withal, 
And ſtay your Stomach, left you faint with faſting : 
Yet if you could hold out till ſhe ſaw you (ſhe ſays) 
It would be better for you. Face. Sir, he ſhall 
Hold out an' 'twere this two Hours, for her High 
I can aſſure you that. We will not loſe | 
All we ba' done Sb. He muſt not ſee, nor ſpeak 
To any body, till then. Face. For that we'll put, dit 
A Stay in's Mouth, S. Of what? | 


Face. Of Ginger-bread. e 
Make you it fit. He that hath pleas'd her Grace 
Thus far, ſhall not now crinkle for a little. 
Gape Sir, and let him fit you, Sub, Where ſhall we 30# 
Beſtow him? Dol. I' the Privy. "Wa * 
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gab. Come along, Sir, 

ho W muſt ſhew you Fortunes Privy Lodgings. 

- Are they perfum d, and his Bach ready? Sub, All, 
bat u e Fumigation's ſomewhat * 

Face. Sie Ad I am yours, Sir, by and by. Exe. 


og detg ener duden dhe 
ACT Iv. SCENE L 


Face, and Mammon meet. 


\ Sir, yo' are come i' the only fineſt time 1 

Mam. Where's Maſter! 

ec Now preparing for Projection, Sir, 

Vour Stuff will be all chan d ſhortly. 

Mam. Into Gold? 

= ToGoltd and Silver, Sir. Mam. silver Icare not for. 
. Yes, Sir, a little to give Beggars. 

* Where's the Lady ? 


ouchin; your Bounty, and your noble * 
Man, Hal thou! | q 

Face, As ſhe is almoſt in her Fit to ſec you. 
ut, 2:09 Sir, no Divinity i your Conference, 

or fear of putting her in rage Mam. I warrant thee, 
7 ace. Six Men will not hold her down. And then 


Face. The very Houſe, Sir, would run mad. You know it. 
Hos ſcrupulous he is, and violent 


Pretry, 8 de, Or. Baud ry (as I told you) 
dhe will endure, and never ſtartle: But 
No Word of Controverſy.” 

a, Lam ſchool'd, good Ut EN. 


N 


Aud ber Nobility, Mam. Let me alone: 
10% Vo / 4, nor no Antiguary, Lungs, 

dial] do ! is better. Go. ace. Why, this i is yet 
C3 


Pac at hand here. Iha' told her ſuch brave binge vou, 


he od Man ſhould hear or ſee yog——— Mam. Fear not. 


'Gainſt the leaſt AR of Sin. Phyſich, or Mar hematicin, 


Face. And you muſt praiſe her Houſe, remember that, 
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Here ſhe comes. 


How your fair Grace s aſs the Hours? I ſee 
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A kind of modern Happineſs, to have 1 D. 
Du Common for a great Lad (Lat And 
Mam. Now, Epicure, | He's 
Heighten thyſelf, talk to her, all in Gold: L 
Rain her as many Showers as Jowe did 9 4 
Unto his Daxae.: Shew the God a Miſer, Tha 
Compar'd with Mammon. What, the Stone will dot. Ikne 
She ſhall feel Gold, taſte Gold, hear Gold, fleep Gd 
Nay, we will concumbere Gold, I will be n . 44 
And W in my Talk to her. Was 
Euter Dg 6 9 0 ; 


Face, To him, Dol, ſocktefn.” This is the noble Knight, 
Itold your Ladyſhip—- Mam. Madam, with your Pardon, 


1 kiſs your Veſture. Dol. Sir, I were uncivil Von 
If I would ſuffer that; my Lip to you, Sir. Her: 
Mam. I hope my Lord your Brother be in Health, La df, Of u 
Dol. My Lord, my Brother is, though I no Lady, Sit L 
Face. (Well ſaid, my Guiny- bird 1 | M 
Mam. Right noble Madam And 
Face. (O, we ſhall have moſt fierce ldolatry.) Dort 
Mam. *Tis your Prerogative. 5 5 
Dol. Rather your Courteſy The 
Mam. Were there nought elſe t enlarge your Virtues D 
to me, | 


Theſe Auſwers ſpeak your Breeding, and your Blood. WWD: 
Dol. Blood we boait none, Sir, a poor Baron's i Ubo 
Mam. Poor! and gat you? Prophane not. Had your Father Abo; 


Slept all the happy Remnant of his Life | Mi 
After that Act, | am 
H' had done enough to make himſelf, his le | = 
And his Poſterity Noble. 3 Il, 

Face, Tl in, and laugh. = —_ 


Mam. Sweet Madam, let me be harticulat 
Dol. Particular, Sir? I pray you, know your Diltance. 
Mam. In no ill Senſe, ſweet Lady, but to aſk 


Yo' are lodg'd here, 7 the Houſe of a rare Man, 
An excellent Artiſt 3 but what's that to you ? 


Dol 


* 
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Ves, Sir, I ſtudy here the Mathemaciczs, 
And O fillalion. Mam. O, 1 cry you Pardon. 
He's Divine Inſtructor. 
D./. Ay, and for his Phyſick, Sir 
lan. Above the Art of Aſculapius, 
Tho: drew the Envy of the Thunderer ! | 
T know all this, and more. Dol. Troth, I am des Sir, 
Wale with theſe Studies, that contemplate Nature. 
in It is a noble Humour: But this Form 
Was not intended to ſo dark a Uſe. 
It mu uſes. my Lord your Brother will permit it! 
iy 1d ſpend halt my iy Land firſt, were I he.. 
Dor, 12: this Diamond better on my Finger, 
3 the Quarry? Dal. Les. 
Wan * hy, you are like it. 
e created, Lady, for the Light! 
„you all wear it; take it, the firſt Pledge 
. e' wha peak, to bind you to believe me. 
lu Chains of Adamant? RY 
Ui ves, the ſtrongeſt Bands. 
nc take a Secret too. Here, by your Side; 
Yor fad, tis Flour, the happieſt Man in Europe, 


Ine envy of Princes, and the Fear of States. 

D, Say you fo, Sir Egicure 

den Ves, and thou ſhalt prove it, 

d, Vaughtcr of Honour, I have caſt mine Eye 

er. bog thy Form, and 1 will rear this Beauty. 

het uh Stiles. Del. You mean no T reaton, Sir ?- 
4.4/7, No, I will take away that Jealouſy, \ 

ag he Lord of the Philaſapher's Stone, | 

an nou the Lady. Dol. How, Sir! ha? you a * 
Man, Fa am the Maſter of the Maſtery. 


xit, This Day ood old Wretch here o the Houſez 
. Has ads it or us: Now he's at Projection. 
ace. W | efore thy. firſt Wiſh now; let me hear it: 
41 PE rain into thy Lap, no Shower, 
| Flood of Gold, whole Cataracts, a Deluge,. 
Lo get a Nation on thee. 
2 could well conſent Sir | 
Dok | ST 


Ar . * NN 


Dol, Tou ue contented, Sir? Mam. Nay, in true being + 
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But, in a Monarchy how will this be ? 
The Prince will ſoon take Notice, and both ſeize 
You and your Stone, it being a Wealth unfit 
For any private Subject. 


Mam. Tis no idle Fear: 
We'll therefore go with all, my Girl, and live = 
In a free State, where we will eat our Mullets, 0 
Sous'd in High- country Wines, ſup Pheaſant: Eggs, a 
And have our Cockles boil'd in ſilver Shells, bu! 
Our Shrimps to ſwim again, as when they liv'd, 5 
In a rare Butter, made of Dolphins Milk, Ti 
Whoſe Cream does look like Opals; and with theſs We 
Delicate Meats ſet ourſelves high for Pleaſure, ly 
And take us down again, and then renew | * 
Our Youth and Strength, with drinking the £/ixir, 285 
And ſo enjoy a Perpetuity of Life and Luk, 5 
Eurer Face. ; a 
Face. Sir, you're too loud. I hear you every Word You 
Into the Laboratory. Some fitter Place ; "i 
The Garden, or great Chamber above. How like you h- 
Mam. Excellent! Lungs. There's for thee. [Gives Mor be 
Face. But do you hear? CM oe 
Good Sir, beware, no mention of the Rabbin:. 1 
Mam. We think not on em. [ Exe. Mam, and He 
Face. O, it is well, Sir. Subtle! Apa 
Emer Subtle. : 0: 

Face. Doſt thou not laugh: . 

Sub. Yes. Are they gone? Face. All's clear My 

Sub. The Widow is come. | 4 

Face. And your quarrelling Diſciple? | g, 

Sub. Ay. Face. I muſt to my Captaiuſhip again tie . 

Sub. Stay, bring em in firſt. wm” * 

Face. So I meant. What is ſhe ? | Ang 
A Bony-bell? - $ub. I know not. Face. We'll draw Lou . 
Yow'l} ſtand to that ? 1 

Sub, What elſe ? Like 

In R 


- To the Door, Man. 4 
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vac, You'll have the firſt Kiſs, cauſe I am not ready. 
4,4, Yes, and perhaps hit you thro both the Noſtrils. 


Enter Kaſtril and Pliant. 


Face. Who would you ſpeak with | 
Where's the Captain? Face. Gone, Sir, 
About ſome Buſineſs. ; | | 

La, Gone? Face. He'll return ſtraight. 

But Maſter Doctor, his Lieutenant, is here. 

5:5. Come near, my worſhipful Boy, my Terre Fili, 
That is, my Boy of Land; make thy Approaches: 
Welcome: I know thy Laſt, and thy Deſires, 

And | will ſerve and ſatisfy em. Begin, | 
(arr me from thence, or thence, or in this Line; 
Here i» my Center: Ground thy Quarrel. &Ka/; Vou lye. 


For what, my ſudden Boy? Kay. Nay, that look you to, 
[ im afore-hand. Sub. O, this's no true Grammar, 
Ard az i]! Logick 1 You muſt render Cauſes, Child, 

Your krit and ſecond Intention, know your Canons, 
And your Diviſions, Moods, Degrees, and Differences, 


70 J 


her aa our Elements perfect Kaſ. What is this! 
en Tongue he talks in? Sub. That falſe Precept 


0! being afore-hand, has deceiv'd a number, 

And mae *em enter Quarrels, oftentimes, 

Before they were aware; and afterward, | 
Again! their Wills? Kaſs How muſt I do then, Sir? 
0, 1 cry this Lady Mercy : She ſhould firſt 

Have been faluted. I do call you Lady, 

becauſe you are to be one, ere't be long, 
My ſot and buxom Widow. [ He kifſes ben. 
Ka, Is ſhe, i Faith? | 9 e 
duc. Yes, or my Art is an egregious Lyar. 

Las How know you! 1 

| dul. By Inſpection on her Forehead, 

and Subtilty of her Lip, which muſt be taſted 

Often, to make a Judgment. ?*olight, ſhe melts - 
LL: 1 {He Lies her again. 
| Like a \;-abolane ! Here is yet a Line, | 

I Rive Fronts, tells me, he is no Knight. 


then 


$4), How, Child of Wrath and Anger! the loud Lye? 


. 
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PM. What is he then, Sir? Sub. Let meſee your Ha F. 
O, your Linea Fortune makes it plain 1 
And Stella here, in Monte Venerts ; 

But moſt of all, Junctura annularis, 
He 1s a Soldier, or a Man of Art, Lady; 
Bur ſhall have ſome great Honour ſhortly, Pli. Brother 
He's a rare Man, believe me! X/, Hold your Pear 
Here comes the t'other rare Man, 


: EPS 2 Enter Face. | 
dave you, Captain. | 
Face. Good Maſter Kafiril. Is this your Siſter? 
Ka/. Ay, Sir. ZN 
| Pleaſe to kuſs her, and be proud to know her? 
Face. I ſhall be proud to know you, Lady, 
Pli. Brother, he calls me Lady too. 
| Kay, Ay, peace. I heard it. 
Face, The Count is come, e 
Sub. Why, you muſt entertain him. Face, What' ll youd 
Suh. Where is he? Face. At the Door, 
With theſe the while? e 
Sub. Why have 'em up, and ſhewem 
Some fuſtian Book, or the dark Glaſs. Face. Fore God 
She is a delicate Dab-chick! I muſt have her. [T 
Sub. Muſt you? Ay, if your Fortune will, you mul 
Come, Sir, the Captain will come to us preſently : 
III ha' you to my Chamber of Demonſtrations, 
Where I'll ſhew you my Inſtrument, es 
That hath the ſeveral Scales upon't, ſhall make you | 
Able to quarrel, at a Straw's-breadth by Moon-light. 
And, Lady, I'll have you look in a Glaſs, 
Some half an Hour, but to clear your Eye ſight. 
Againſt you ſee your Fortune; which is greater 
Than I may judge upon the ſudden, truſt me. 


Face, and Subtle meer, 


Face, Where are you, Doctor: 

Sub. PH come to you preſently. ; | 

Face. I will ha' this ſame Widow, now I ha? ſeen he 
On any Compoſition, Sab. What do you ſay! 2 


ac 


* 


ht 
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Face, Ha! you diſpos'd of them? $6. I ha ſent 'em 10. 
Fac -. Crbtle, in troth, I neegs muſt have this Widows 
Lub. Is chat the Matter ? | | 
Fus. N lay, but hear me. Sub. Go to, 

{ you rebel once, Dol ſhall know it all. 

Therefore be quiet, and obey your Chance. | 

ale, Nay, thou art fo violent. now Do but erden 

ny art old, and can'ſt not ſerve- 

Hub. ho, cannot Lt 

li aht, | will ſerve her with thee, for a— a Nays. 
erſtand: PW gi? you Compoſition. 

. | will not treat with thee: What, ſell my Fortune? 

Tis beiter than my Birth- right. Do not murmur, 

Vin hen, and carry her. If you grumble, Dol 

dos it directly. Face. Well, Sir, J am ſilent. 

il. on go help to fetch in Des } in State ? | 

86. 1 follow you, Sit; We muſt keep Face in awe, 

HF 16 will overlook us like a Tyrant. 

a Taylor! Vho comes here? Don John ? 


Enter Surly like a e 


dar, Sornores, beſo las manos, à woueſiras mercedes. 

d, gald you had ſtoop'd a little, and Riis d our ano 
Face, Peace, Subtle. 

ba. Stab me; I mall never hold, Man. | 
le looks in that deep Ruff, like a Head in a Platter, 
drum by a ſhort Cloak upon two Treſſils. 
Fac. Or, what do yon ſay to à Collar of Brawo, cut down: 
Pencall; tne Souſe, and wriggled with a Knife ? 

dub. D; your ſcurvy, 4 5 Madrid Face is welcome. 
ratia, Sub, He ſpeaks out of a Fortification... 

„he ha' no Squibs in thoſe deep Sets. 
e do, Sennares, muy linda casa 
„ What lays he? Face, Praiſes the Houſe, I I thinks - 
on no more but's Action. Sub. Yes, the Caſa. F 
My precious Diego, will prove fair enough 
A en you in. Do you mark ? You ſhall 

le coven'd, Face, Cozen'd do you ſee? + 

y Donzgl cozen'd. Sur. Entiends. 
Do you intend it! ? So do we, dear Don. 
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Have you brought Piſtolets, or Portagues, 
My ſolemn Des? Doſt thou feel any? Face. Full, 
VAR 1 85 He feels bis Pack, 
Sub. You ſhall be emptied, Dan, pumped and dias 


Dry, as they ſay. 


Face. Slid, Sz#tle, how ſhall we do? 
Sus. For what ? | 
Face. Why Hol's employ'd you know. Sb. That's tr, MW 
*Fore Heaven, I know not: | 
Mammon muſt not be troubled. Face. Mammon / in no Cat. 


Think: you muſt be ſudden. 


Sur. Entiendo, qua la Sennora es tan hermaſa, gue codiri 
5 lan 8 | 
4 wer la, cemo la bien aveniuranza. de mi vida. 
Face. Mi wida? Slid, Subtle, he puts me in mind d 
the Widow... Nog | 
What doſt thou ſay to draw her to*t? ha ? 
And tell her it is her Fortune? All our Venture 
Now lies upon't, It is but one Man more, 
Which on's chance to have her: and beſide 
There is no Maidenhead to be: fear'd or loſt, 
What doſt thou think on't, Subtle. 
Su. Who, I, why? Or ae 
Face. The Credit of our Houſe too is engag'd. 
Sub. You made me an Offer for my Share er wile 


What wilt thoy on me, i' Faith? Face. O, by that Ligil | 


II not buy now. You know your Doom to me. 
Een take your Lot, obey yaur Chance, Sir; win hel 
And wear her out for me. | 

Sar. Sennores, per que ſe tarda tanta? 

Sub. Faith, I am not fit, I am old. 

Face. That's now no Reaſon, Sir, 

Sur. Puede ſer, de barer burla de mi amor. 

Facs. You hear the Dau too? By this Air, I call, 
And looſe the Hinges: Del. Sub. A Plague of Hela 

Face. Will you then do? Sub. Yo'are a terrible Rog 
I'll think of this ; Will you, Sir, call the Widow! 

Face, Yes, and Ill take her too, with all ber Fault 
Now I do think on't better. Sub. With all my Heart, vl 
Am I diſcharg'd o' the Lot? Face, As you . 


OS 


Hands. 
. Remember now, that upon any San. 
| You never claim her. | 

6b. Much good Joy, and Health to you, Sir. 
Mairy a Whore ? Fate, let me wed a Witch firſt, 
95%, Por eflas honrada's barbagm———— 
Sub. 12 {wears by his Beard. e 
LD pncb, and call the Brother too. [Exit Face. 
85 Tengo, duda, Sennores, 
bY 19 me. hog att alguna traycion. 

How, iſſue on? Yes, prefio Sennor. Pleaſe you 
alla the Chambrata, worthy Don ? 
Wer Jou pleaſe the Fates, in your Batbada, 
ou (hail be ſoak d, and ſtroak'd, and tubb'd, and rubb'd, 
Ane (crubb'd, and fubb'd, dear Don, before you go. 
4 mall in Faith, my ſcurvy Baboon Don, 
e carried, claw?d, and flaw'd, and taw'd, indeed. 
] wil) the heartlier go about it now, 
ind make the Widow a Punk ſo much the ſooner, 
'6 be reveng 'd on this impetuous Face : 
be quickly doing of it is the Grace. [ Exeunt, 


U. 


ale, 


8 C E N E * 
Bene Face, Kaſtril, and Pliant. 


while 
Lig EY | 9 80 
Fac. Come, Lady: 1 knew the Doctor would not leave, 
3 12 had found the very Nick of her Fortune, : 
bea Counteſs, ſay you? A Spaniſo Counteſs, Sir? 
pt iy, is that better than an Engliſb Counteſs ? 


Fac Better? 'Slight, make you that a Queſtion, Lay ? 
Euter Subtle. 
ere comes the Doctor. Sab. My moſt donde "err 


1 het 


be For {0 | ain now io ſtile you, having found 

Rogud this my Jcheme, you are to undergo 

| In hons urable Fortune, very ſhortly} 

1 That wil in you ſay now, if fome-— 

1 50 Face. I have told her all, Sir; 

4. Ind hey right wan Brother here, tha ſhe ſhall be 


The ALCHEMIST. 59 


F 
\ 


. — ̃ — 


2 ON. LR IRIY, — — =p! Ao, = > ny (hog an — — 
A * 7 — . r A el — an 
* FT WP 8 — _—— n p 2 1 — . 


f 


60 The ALCHEMIST. 


A Counte/s ; do not delay 'em, Sir; a Spaniſh Connieh, 
Sub, Still, my ſcarce worſhipfo] C aptain, you can keep 
No Secret. Well, ſince he has told you, Madam, 
Do you forgive TY and ] do, 
Kaſ. She ſhall do that, Sir, 
Fil look to't, tis my Charge. 
Sub, Well then: Nought reſts 
But that ſhe ft her Love now to her Fortune, 
Pi. Truly I ſhall never brook a Spaniard. u. Ny! 
Pli. Never ſin' Eighty- eight could I abide 'em, 
And that was ſome three Year afore I was born, in trat 
Sub. Come, you muſt love him, or be milerable. 
Px, Why? 
Pl} do as yen will ha? me, Brother. Kaſ. Do, 
Or by this Hand, you are not my Siſter, 
If you refuſe. Pli. I will not refüſe, Brother. 
Sab Due es eto, Sennores, que non ſe wenga ? 
Ejla tardanza me mata! Pace. It is the Count come! 
The Doctor knew he would be here, by his Art. 
Sub. En gallanta M. adama, Don] gallantiſſima. 
Sur. Per todos los dioſes, le mas acabada 
* Hermeſura, que he 2 en mi vida! 
: Face, Is't not a gallant Language that they f (peas? 
I Kaſ. An admirable Language! Is't not French! 
# Face. No, Sparijo, Sir. Kaf. It goes like Law- E, 0h 
75 And that, they ſay, is the courtlieft Language. 
[ Face. Lift, Sir. 
He admires your Siſter, 
Kaj. Muſt not ſhe make a Curtfy | ? 
Sub. Od's Will, ſhe muſt go to him, Man, and its fin 
It is the Hani Faſhion, for the Women | 
To make firſt Court. Sir: 
Sur. Por el amer de dios, que es eſto, que /t tarda? | 
Kaſ. Nay, ſee : ſhe will not underſtand hm Gul 
Noddy. Pli. What ſay you, Brother? 
Kaſ. Aſs, my Sufter, 
Go kuſs bim, as the cunning Man would ha you, 4 
Vl thruſt a Pin i' your Buttocks elſe. Face. O, 19» 
Sur. Sennora, fi ſera ſervida, enire mus. | 


Hal. Where does be carry ber? 
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Into the Garden, Sir; 
[ muſt in 


getce Child, advance. 


We'll to our quarrelling Leſſon again. 
1 Spaniſþ Boy with all my. Heart. | 
$4h, Ny and by this Means, Sir, you ſhall be Brother 
| knew that at firſt. 
This ö. March will. advance. 18 Houſe of the Kaſfrili. 


Ka). Ay, 


eat '$ hunt. 


terpret for her. 


Pray God your Siſter prove but pliant. 


K. 7. Why, [4 
Her Name is fo, by. ber other Hates. 
Raf. | 


ihe Widow Plant, 
No, Faith, Sir : 
Frection of her Figure, I 


ie, * 80 practiſe. 


„but do you think, D 


guels'd i it, 


octor, 


67 


Kaſ. Agreed, 


Knew you not that? 


© quarrel well? Sab. I warrant you. [Excante 


SCENE: 


III. 


Exber Dol, and Mammon. 


8 000 Lady 
Pe rdiccas and Antio 


CI 


W a5 


Aud 1 Gog- Hor ned. 


9 that ib float Seleuc', aud Ptolmee— 
Van. M adam. 
Made up the tauo Los and the PLE" Bea. 
og-north, aud Egypt-Jouth : which after 
Sog - Iron- lig, and South Iron-leg-— 

Mam. La 

Dzt. 
Then E 


onus awere Lai ty 


So was 'Foypt, loo. 0 
* 0. ay- eg, and Gog clay-leg— 
Ma. Sweet Madam. 
And 1. Gog-duft, and Egypt-duft, fk Fall 
ink of the e fourth Chain, 
Yar; iu Story, which none ſes ar look al 
am, What ſhall I do? 
Dil, Fir, aue Jays, except 


And 44 


—— 


, aſler Alexander's Death Unher Fit Talking. | 


— ares <a — are” po 2 wg anne > — 3 : 
2 , * n 2 = bs 2 : 5 
F 8 n 4 NN * * , 2 
8 4 — 


_ — —— nn" 
— —_—__——_— - r 
2 n * 
a 8 
— = 


8 


8 


0 


— — —— — — — — 
- © 5 - * 3 2 


5 A 
„%% : 


1] py” 5 
. 
a& 


42 
* 


— * . Wes 
= Omg Ree IEP Sino 
. - Aon 2 
. 4 9 . 5 


Of King Al addon, and the Beaſt of Citiin; 


62 The ALCHEMIST, 


We call the Rabins, and the Heathen Greek 
Mam, Dear Lacy. 
Dol. To come from Salem, A From Athens, 
And each the People of Great-Britain., 


Enter Face, 


Face. What's the Matter, Sir, N 
Dol. To jpeat the Tongue Eber, and Javan— 
Mam. O, ſhe's in her FR | 
Dol. We ſoall know nothing 
Face. Death, Sir, | 
We are undone. My Maſter will hear! 
Dol. A Wiſdom, which Pythagoras beld meft hig hmm 
Mam. Sweet honourable Lady. 
Dol. To comprize 
All Sounds of Voices, in few Marks of 1 
Face. Nay, you muſt never hope to lay her now. 7 
Dol, And ſo we may arrive by Talmud Skill, N 
And prophane Greek, to raiſe the Building up 
Of Helen's Houſe againſt the Iſaraelite, 
King of Thogarma, and his Habergions 
Brimſtony, blue, and fiery; and the Force 


Which Rabbi David Kimchi, Omkelas, 
And Aben Exra do interpret Rome. 
Face. How did you put her into't ? 
Mam. Alas, I talk'd 
Of a fifth Monarchy I would ere, (7370 peat together 
With the Phileſopher's Stone (by Chance) and ſhe 
Falls on the other four ſtraight. Face. Out of Brough!ih 
J told you ſo. Slid, flop her Mouth. Mam It belt 
Face. She'll never leave elſe, If the old Man hear her 
We are but Faces, Aſhes, | | 
Sub. [within] What's to do there ? 
Face. O, we are loſt, Now ſhe hears him. ſhe i is quiet 
Mam. Where ſhall J hide me? 
(Upon Subtle's Entry they ei 
Sub. How, what Sight is here! 
Cloſe Deeds of Darkneſs, and that ſhun the Light 
Bring him again, who is be ? what, m my Son! 


), 1 have liv'd too long. Mam, Nay good, dear Father, 
The: was no unchaſte Purpoſe. 94 No? and flee me 
When | come in! Mam. I hat was my Error. Sub. Error? 
zul. Guilt my Son. Give it the right Name. No marvel 
"| {ound Check in our great Work within, 

/ Jen hae” Affairs as theſe were managing 
. Why, have you fo ? 
Hab. It has ſtood (hill this half Hour; 
nd ali. the reſt of our leſs Works gone back. 
Vhere is the Inſtrument of Wickedneſs, 

ly lew'd falſe Drudge ? 

Man Nay, good Sir, blame not him; | 
cheve 1 'rwas againſt his Will, or Knowledge. 
by her hy chance. Sub. Will you commit more Sin, 
F e::ule a Varlet? Mam. By my. Hope tis true, Sir 3 

Sb. Ny, then I wonder leſs, if you, for whom 

e Bleſſing was prepar'd, would fo tempt Heaven ; 
nd loſe your Fortunes, Mam. Why, Sir ? 
Ste, © | hats retard 
Tue l, 2 Month at leaſt. Mam. M hy, if it ps 
her hemedy ? but think it not, good Father: 

Jur rf. oizs were honeſt, Sub. As they were, 
bo we howard will prove. How now! Aye me. 


—7 % 


d, and 4 :!] Saints be good to us! What's that? 
Face, ©, Sir, ve are defeated all the Lora 
fon in Fo i 

1 Wis, KECENUCT Sy Pellicanes, Bolt- beads, 2 
Il firuck in (hivers 5 Help, good Sir! alas, 

[Subtle /a/ls down as yn A Savors 
dluncis and Death invades him. Nay, Sir Mammon, 
0 the fair Office of a Man ! You ſtand, 


ether 


18 b 
t belt 
ar bien 


es there ? My Lord her Brother is come. 

ln, Ha, 2 „ 8 . 
F.-, His Coach is at the Door. Avoid his Sight, 

br bes: 1 as his Siſter is mad. 7 knocks. 
Mam az | 

Face. M Brain is quite undone with the Fame, Sir. 

er mal hope ta be mine on Man again, 


8 guie t 
0 
bt! 


Mam, 
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[ 4 great Crack and Noije withiny 


I 50u 14.72 readier ta depart than he. [One knocks, 


— ——U— —ꝓũ 4 — — —ů 
2 8 _— n G 2 
* , 3 8 * 2 1 88 
1 pO 


64 The ALCHEMIST. 
Mam. Is all loft, Lungs? Will nothing be preſerv'd, 

Of all our Colt! Face. Faith very little, Sir. 

2 Peck of Coals or fo, which is cold Comfort, Oln. 
Mam. O My voluptuous Mind! I'm 1 puuaill'l, 
Face. And fo am I, Sir. Alter 
Mam. Caſt from all my Hopes on 
Face. Nay, Certainties, Sir. 
Mam. By mine own baſe Affections. 
Sub. O, the curſs'd. Fruits of Vice and Luft! 

5 [Subtle ec to come 1 Hin MR ''* 

Mam. Good Father, us 
It was my Sin, Forgive it. Sub. Hangs my Roof 
Over os ſtill, and wi! 11 not fall, O Jaſtice, 
Upon us, for this wicked Man! Face. Nay, look, Sit, 
You grieve him now with ſtaying in his fight: 
Good Sir, the noble Man will come too, and take you,, 
And that may breed a Tragedy. Mam. I'II go. 
Face. Ay, and repent at home, Sir. It may be, our 

For ſome good Penance you may have it yet, 

A hundred Pound to the Box at Beiblem. Mam. Yes, 
Face. For the reſtoring it as ha' their Wits, 
Mam. I'll do't. 
Fac. PII fend one to you to receive it. Nam. Do. | 

Is no Projection left? Face. All flown, or ſtinks, vir, 
Mam. Will nought be fav'd, that $ good for Med'cine 

think'ſt thou ? 

Face. I cannot tell, Sir. There will be, perhaps, 
Something, about the ſcraping of the Shards, 
Will cure the Itch, =. 
It ſhall be ſav'd for you, and ſent 8 Good Sir, tp 
This Way, for fear the Lord ſhould meet you, { Zx:t Mag 2 5 

Sub. Face. =... 

Face. Ay. Sub; Is he gone? Pace, vs, and as heat rea 
As all the Gold he hop'd for, were in his Blood. 
Let us be light though. Sub, Ay, as Balls, and bout 
And hit our Heads againſt the Roof for Joy: 
There's ſo much of our Care now caſt away. 

Face. Now to our Don. | 177 

Sub. Ves, your young Widow, by this Tine _ 
Js. made a Counts. I 
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Sh' has been in Travail 
5 4 young Heir for you, 

| Good, Sir. Sub. Off with your. Caſe, 
anch grest her kindly, as a Bridegroom ſhould, 
/ frer theſe common Hazards. Face. Very well, Sir. 

-u go fetch Don Diego off, the while? 

©! And fetch him over too, if you'll be pleas'd, Six, 


« 1 . 
„ 
— 0 


e. Why, you can do it as well, if you would ſet tot. 
pray you prove your Virtue, 


SCENE I; 


Fete Surly, and Dame Pliant. 
"ck Lady, you ſee into what Hands you are fal'n ; 
Mong: what a Neſt of Villains]! and how near. 
'our Honour was t have catch'd a certain Ruin 
Thro? : Hur Credulity) had 1 but been 
pun Cually forward, as Place, Time, 
\nd other Circumſtances wouldtha? made a Man: 


dea handſome Woman, would you were wiſe too. 


WH" i Sentleman come here diſguis'd, 
a; > 6 the Enaveries.of this Citadel, 
e | might ha'wrong'd your Honour, and ha' not. 


claim f ſome Intereſt in your Love. You are, | 
W blau, a Widow, rich: and I am a Batchelor, 
North nov ght: your Fortunes may make me a Man, 


e mine ho” preferv'd you-a Woman. Think upon its. 


„ Md whether "cr have deſerv'd you, or no. 
A 34; F wi ul, Sir. 


bur, and for theſe Houſhould-rogues, let me alone, . 


al [0 treat With them, 
Euler Subtle, 


dab. How doth my noble Diego? 
md my Cear Madam Counteſs # Hath the Count. 
W courteous, Lady? liberal? and open ? 

„ methinks you look melancholick, 
Miter your (26 um, and aa b True- ly, 


W 


Vouls Hel were in her Place, to pick his Pockets now. 


/ Sub. For your Sake, Sir. | (Ertan. 


A 
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J do not like the Dullneſs of your Eye, 
It hath a heavy Caſt, tis »p/ee- Dutch, 
And ſays you ate a lumpiſh Whore-maſter, 
Be lighter, I will make your Pockets fo. 
1 | [He falls to picking of thin 
Sur. Will you, Don Bawd, and Pick- purſe : Hoy 
now | Reel you ? . | 
Stand up, Sir, you ſhall find fince I am fo heavy, 
Til give you equal Weight. Sub. Help, Murder 
Sur. No, Sir. There's no ſuch Thing intended. A pool 
LA. 5 5 | 
And a clean Whip ſhall eaſe you of that Fear. 
I am the Span Don, that ſhould be cozened. 
Do you fee ? cozened ? where's your Captain Face“ 
| Enter Face. 
Face, How, Surly! 
Sar, O, make your Approach, good Captain. 
T have found from whence your Copper Ringsand Spott 
Come, now, wherewith you cheat abroad in Taverns, 
(And this Doctor) ih 
Your footy, ſmoaky-bearded Compeer, he 
Will cloſe you ſo much Gold, in a Bolt's-head, 
„ [Face Prall“ 
And on a Turn, convey (i'the ſtead) another 
With /ublim'd Mercury, that ſhall burſt iche Heat, 
And fly out all in fume ? I TS 
Nay, Sir, you muſt tarry 4 
Tho! he be be ſcap'd; and anſwer, by the Ears, vi 
Enter Face and Kaſtrill, _ 
Face. Why, now's the Time, if ever you will alt 
Well (as they ſay) and be a true-born Child. 
The Doctor and your Siſter both are abus d. 
Kaſ. Where is he? which is he ? he is a Slave 
What e'er he is, and the Son of a Whore, Ar? o 
The Man, Sir, I would know ? Sur. I ſhould be 04d, 
To confeſs fo much. Kaſ. Then you lye i you? Tac 
„%% of NONE © 
Face. A very errant Rogue, Sir, and a Cheater, 
Employ'd here by another Conjurer, 3 
That does not love the Doctor, and would croſs ug 
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he Knew how 
gur. Sir, you are abus'd. 
4 You lye: 
and cis no matter. Face. Well ſaid, Sir. He is 
Tue I! 1917 zudent'ſt Raſcal 
9% You are indeed. Will you hear me, Sir ? 
Pace, By no means: Bid him be gone. 
Ko/ Be gone, Sir quickly. 
Sur This's ſtrange! Lady, do you inform Lou Brother, 
Face. There is not ſuch a Foiſt in all the Town, 
| he M oftor had him preſently : and finds yet, 
Tic g Count will come here. Bear up, Sub:/e, 
. Yes, Sir, he muſt appear within this Hour. 
% And' yet this Rague will come in a Diſguiſe, 
the T ciaptation of another Spirit, 
0 trouble our Art, tho' he could not hurt it. X/. Ay, 
ron Away, you talk like a fooliſh Mauther, 
d, I all is Truth, ſhe ſays, 
Face. Do not believe him, Sir. 
5 the lying'ſt Swabber ! Come your Ways, Sir. 
8 are valiant out of Company. 
Kal, ce 2 * How then, Sir. 
Foe. Nay, here's an honeR Fellow too, that knows him 
nd al! 192 1 Fricks. (Make good what I ſay, Abel) 
Ibis Ci "carer would ha cozen'd thee o'the Widow, 
le %], this honeſt Drugger, here, ſeven Pound, 
ie bas had On him, in two-penny*orths of 7 acen, 
Heng. Yes, Sir. And he has damn'd himſelf three 
Hes 10 "as me. | 
Fac, And what does he owe for Lotium ? 
| Drog, Tnirty Shillings, Sir. 
1 tor fix s Spreages. Sur. Hydra of Villany ! 
ace whe | n, you muſt quarrel him out o'the Houſe, 
Kale | will, Sir, if you get not out o Doors, you lye: 
nd you arc 2 Pimp. Sur, Why, this is Madneſs, Sir, 
u Valour in „ou: I muſt laugh at this, 
12 It is my Humour: Pi da Tri 
Ro you are a Pimp, an g. 
m1 41:27%5 de Gaule, or a Don Qui xot. | 
rug Or a 3 Knights the curious Coxcomb, Do you l 
. 
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Aud. Peace to the Houſhold. 

Kaſ. PI! keep Peace for no Man. 
Ana. Caſt ting of Dollars is concluded lawful. 


Kas. Is he the Conſtable? Sub. Peace, Aran 


Fact. No, Sir. | 
Ka). Then you arc an Other, and a Shad, a Why, 
A ver try Tim. Sur. You'll hear me, Sir? 
Kaſ. J will not. 
_ What is the Motive! 
Sab. Zeal in the Gentleman, 
Againſt his Span Slope 


Sur. New Raſcals ! 
Ana. Avoid Satan. 
Thou art not of the Light. I hat Ruff of Pride, 
About ihy Neck, betrays thee : and is the ſame 


Kaj. Will you be gone. G 


With that which the unclean Birds, in /everty-/even, Þ 


Were ſeen to prank it with, on divers Coats. - 

Thou look'ſt like Antichriſt, in the lewd Hat. 
Sur. I muſt give way. Ka. Be gone, Sir. 
Sur. But Vl] take a Courſe with you. 
Ara. Depart, proud Sp2nh Fiend. 


Sur. Captain, and Dottor— Ana. Child of Perdite 


Ka/. Hence, Sir. 
Did I.not quarrel bravely ? Face. Ves, indeed, Sit, 
Kaſ. Nay, an' I give my Mind to't, 1 ſhall dot. 


Pace. O, you mult follow, Sir, and threaten him ta 


Hell corn again elſe. KJ. I'll return him then, 
Face. Drugger, this Rogue prevented us, for ther 


Wie had determin'd that thou ſhould'ſt ha' come, 


In a Spaniſo S uit, and ha' carried her ſo; and he 

A brokerly Slave, goes, puts it on himſelf. 

Halt? brought the Damask ? Drug. Yes, Sir. 
Face. Thou muſt burrow 


Drag. Ves, Sir: did you never ſee me play the Fo 
Face, 1 hou ſhalt, if I can help it. 
Hieronomys old Cloak, Ruff, and Hat will ſerve, 


{Subtle path whiſpered with Ein this aut: 


Ana. They are proph: "| 
Lewd, Superſtitious, and Idolatrons Breeches, 


Have bee 
11 
And US 1 


"hat caſt 
at here 
Khou'd ct 
And we 
To make 
And then 
115 to t. 
That the 
May join 
Aud. Y 
Reſt with 
p Face. V 
Preſently 
A Sp 2 np 
Fg L t tl 
Ou ard 
OW Wor 
Cub. i 
| Face, 
| Rabe 
el}, Sir 
lere's D. 
5 Jur. * 
Jace. I 
be the 
Face. \ 


Fenterta; 


A Spaniſh Suit, Haſt thou no credit with the Players: 


ow the ' 
Face. 1 
Face. 8 
— be 
b. Ve 
Pace. 8 


The ALCHEMIST | 69 


Mi ten thee more when thou bring'ſt em. 
Ind. Sir, I Know 
be Spaniard hates the Brethren, and bath Spies 

Upon their Actions: and that this was one 
Y make no (cruple. But the holy Synod 
Pi been in Prayer and Meditation for it. 
| And tis re vealed no 16s 10 them than me, 

7 e cating of Money is moſt lawful. Sab. Truez 
pat here 1 cannot do it; if the Houſe 
bur d chance to be ſuſpected, all would out, 
Wn! we be lock d up in the Tober for ever, 
Fro make Gold there (for th' State) never come out: 
And then are you e ge d. Ana, I will tell 
his to the Eliers, N the we eaker-Bretbren, 
| Ts the W hole Coming ot the I 
May join in humble Proves again. (Su. And Fafting.) 
Aud. Lea, for ſome fitter wm ce. The Peace of Mind 
Reſt with theſe Walls. 6. Thanks, conrteous {nantas. 
Face. What did he come for? Sub. About caſting Dollars, 
reſently © out of Hand. And io Þ'teld him, 

p $4 __ Miniſter came here to ſpy, 
By inſt the Faithful Face. I conceive. Come, Subtle, 
WW hou art fo down u pon the leaſt Diſaſter | 

low would'fi thou ha'cdone, if I had not help'd thee cut? 
WH 846. IJ thank thee, Face, for the angry Boy, 1 1 Paich. 
„ Face. Who would ha' lock'd it ſhould ha' been that 

WH Kaſcal- Surly. 
ell, Sir, | | 
leres Damask come to make you a Suit. 

dur. Where's Drugger “ 

Face He's gone to borrow. me a Spar Habit; 

| be the Count, now. gab. But where's the Widow? 
Face. Within, with my 1 ng Smter: Madam Dod 
| diaz her. Sub, By your Favour, Face, 
4 ow ſhe is hone A! vill land again, 

Wee. You will not offer it? Sur, Why? 
Face. Stand to your Word 
„ — ere comes Del. She knows 
aul ub. Yoare tyrannous ſtill. 
Pace. Strict for my Right. 


5 


Eule 
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Emer Dol, 
How now, Del? Haſt told her. | . 
The Span Count will come? | NON 


Dal. Yes, but another is come, 

You litile look'd for! Face. Who's that ? 

| Dol. Your Maſter : 8 | 
The Maſter of the Houſe. Sus. How, Dol ? 
Face. She lyes, ; 

This is ſome 1 Hick. Come, leave your uiblings, Don f 
Dol. Look out and fee, Sub. Art thou in earn 
Dol. "Slight. 1 


Forty © the Neighbours are about 3 talking. Fon 
Face. Tis he, by this good Day. bk 

Dol. Twill prove ill Day. ö 5 er 
For ſome on us. Face. We are undone, and taken, Þ % 


Dol. Loſt, i'm aicaid. : 2 Ne 
$46, You {aid he would not come, 3 
While there died one a Week, within the Libertis, 1. in 
| Face. No: *I'was within the Walls. C * 
Sub. What ſhall we do now, Face? 2 3 
Face, Be ſilent: not 2 Word, if he call or knock * ra 
P11 into mine old Shape again and meet him, 5 


„V. 
Of Feremy, the Butler. ['the mean Time, N ch 
Do you two pack up all the Goods, and purchaſe, þ Nac 


That we can carry i' the two Trunks. III help hit * 
Off for To day, if I cannot longer: and then f CS 
At Night, I'Il ſhip you both away to Ratchyp, ges 
Where we'l! meet Jo- morrow, and there we'll ſha "ap 
Let Mammon's Brafs and Pewter keep the Cellar: F 


We'll have another Time for that, ſt; 5 ts Eg , 


Lowe, \ 
love 2 te, 
ly Hea) 
WM hat he h. 
| * | left him 
Flaguc 9 
me bawe 
en ſaw 
AF Nez, 


N law 7 


2 Nee. | 


/ 


Pages e 
A . 


Love-wit, and Nez üben | 
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we. AS there been ſuch Reſort, ſay you # 
y | 1 Ne:. Daily, Sir. | 

| 2 Nei, And Nightly, too. 

3 Nei. Ay, ſome as brave as Lords. 

4 Nei, Ladies, and Gentlewomen. | 

5 Mi. Citizens Wives, And Knights. In Coaches. 
ei. Yes, and Oyſter-women. 8 | 
4 140555 Beſide other Gallants. 3 Nei. Sailors Wives. 
| Jebacco- men. 5 Nei. Another Pimlice ! 
en © Ar What ſhould my Kuave advance, 
1 draw this Company ? ? He hung out no Banners 
Pe strange Calf, with five Legs, to be ſeen? 
os * huge Lobſter, with fix Claws? 6 Ne, No, Sir. 
z Nei. We had gone in then, Sir. 
| Love, He has no Gift 

teaching! j'the Noſe, that e'er I knew of, 

on law no Bills ſet up that promis'd Cure 

f Apues, or the Tooth-ach ? 
12 Net No ſuch Thing, Sir. 
| Love. Nor heard a Drum ſtruck, for Baboons, ar 
| Puppets? | 
{ta 5 Nei. Neither, Sir. 

Love, What Device ſhould he bring forth now ? 
love a teeming Wit as | love my Nouriſhment : 

ay Heav'n he ha” not kept ſuch open Houſe, 
pat he hath ſold _ Hangings, and my Bedding: 
eft him nothing elſe: If he Have cat *em, 
Plague o' the Mouth, ſay I: Sure he has got 

me bawdy Pictures, to call all this Gang. | 
Wen ſaw you him? 1 Nez, Who, Sir, Jeremy? 
2 Mei. Jeremy Butler? | 


F ay alm not this Month. Love. How ! 


* 


* 
py 


4 Voi. 


- — . * 
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4. N+j, Not theſe five Weeks, Sir. 
Nei. Theſe fix Weeks, at the leaſt. 
Love. Yo' amaze me, Neighbours ! 


& Nei. Sure, if your Worſhip Know not WREW: be 


He's lipt away. 
6 Nei. Pray Heav'n, he be not made a away. He ku 
Lowe. Ha; It's no time to queſtion, then. 
6 Vel. About 
Some three Weeks ſince, I heard a doleful Cry, 
As ] fat up, a mending my Wife's Stockings. 
Love. This's ſtrange! that none will anſwer ! 
Didſt thou hear 


A Cry, ſay'ſt thou? 6 Nei. Yes, Sir, like unto a 


That had been ſtrangled an Hour: and could not fy I of 


In Thi: 
In Day. 
Their V 
Of Coa 
Went it 
= ln abe 
Lowe. Thou art a wile Fellow : Give me thy Ha Paſs: 
A J als in: 

Or Wal 
g For her 
; in this 1 
Abd for 
Bat that 


Thro? el 


2 Nei, J heard it too, juſt this Day three Weeks 
Two o' Clock 
Next Morning. 
Lewe. Theſe be Miracles, or you ma ke ? em fo? 
Man an Hour firangled, and could not ſpeak, 
And both you heard him cry? 3 Nez. Yes, downward, 


ray thee. 
What Trade art thou on? 
3 Nei. A Smith, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, 
Love. A Smith? Then lend me thy Help to gat 
Door open. 
3 Nei. That I will prefently,Sir,but fetch my Tools 
4 Nei. Sir, beſt co knock again, afore you break 


E os Face. 


Lene Iwill. Face. What mean you, Sir ? 
1, 2, 4 Nei. O, here's Jeremy! 
Face. Good Sir, come from the Door. 
Love, Why! What's the matter? 
Face. Yet farther, you are too near yet. 
Lowe. I' the Name of Wonder! What means the Fe 
Face, The Houle, Sir, has been viſited. 
Love. Stand thou then farther. 
Face. No, Sir, Fhad it not. Love. Who had it then? 
Nene elſe, but thee, i dle Houſe ! 


E The N. 
b Have f 


F At 


The C 
A Wee 
Coare) 

The H 


F 
Lot 


| Thave 
And b: 


© Becauſe 


Lowe 


Lowe 
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Face. Yes, Sir, my Fellow, | 
The Cat, that kept the Buttery, had it on her 


| A Week before 1 pied“ it: but 1 got he 


Convey 1 away, i the Night. And fo 1 ſhut 


The Houſe up for a Month 
Live. How! Face. Purpoſing then, Sir, 

Thave burnt Roſe-vinegar, Treacle, and T. ar, lit; 

And ba' made it ſweet, that you ſhould ne'er ha? known 

Becauſe I knew the News would but alflict you, Sir. 
Love. Why this is ſtranger! 


| The Neighbours tell me all, here, that the Doors 
Have ſtill been open 


Face, How, Sir! 
Love. Gallants, Men, and Women, 


Þ 4nd of all Sorts, Tag: rag, been ſeen-to flock here 

in Threaves, theſe ten Weeks, as to a ſecond Hogs- den, 
In Days of Pimlico, and Eye 75 ight! Face. Sir, 

E Their Wiſdoms will not ſay ſo! . To. day, hey ſpeak 

Of Coaches, and Gallants; one in a French Hood, 
Went in, they tell me: and another was ſeen 


In a Velvet Gown at the Window! divers more | 
| Paſs in and out! Face, They did paſs thro? the Doors then, 


Or Walls, I aſſure their Eye lights, and their Spectacles; 


For here, Sir, are the Keys: and here have been, 


la this my Pocket, now above twenty Days! 


Aud for before, kept the Fort alone there. 
Bat that 'tis yet not deep i'the Afternoon, 
$1 {houid believe my Neighbours had ſcen double 


Thro' the black Pot, and made theſe Apparitions | 


Fer, on my Faith to your W orſhip, for thee three Weeks, 
And upwards, t 8 has n ot been open'd. IE 


Nei. Gond Faith, I think I ſaw a Coach! 
Love, Do you 105 think it now ? 


And but one Coach? Me. We cannot tell, Sir: Jeremy 
ls a wy honeſt Fellow. Face. Did you ſee me at all? 


| Nei. No; that we are ſure on. 

Leve, Fine Rogues to have your Teſtimonies built on! 

| Enter 3 Neighbour. 

3 Nei, Is Jeremy come? 

Ni. O, yes, you may leave your Tools, 
We 


75 
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V © were deceiv'd, be ſays, he has had the Keys + 
»S 7 I , 1 L. FI ; 2 £> 2+ 45 a 1 5 * ; 7 : 
And the Door has been ſhat thele three W cel 
„„ £4 0 IO FORAGE 
Net. Like enough. 
: &5I 
| > JURNeY 83 
Lea. Peace. and get hence, 
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ft ace. 'Sarly come 
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| Aud Ma 27101 made acquainted * They'll tell all. 
(How ſhail I beat them off? What ſhall] do 
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Nothinges more wretehed than a guity Conſcience, 
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you Changeling, 
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Enter Surly and Mammon. 
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| we Was a great Phyſician. This, 
It was no Bawdy-houſe: but a mere Cancel. 

You knew the Lord, and his Siſter. / 
Sir. The happy. Word, Be Ric. 


Dam. Play not the Tyrant. 
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Sur. Should be Lo-day pronounc'd to al! your Friaff 
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And where be your Andirons now? and your brak b 
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That ſhould ha'been golden Flaggons, and great Wed 


Mam. Let me but breathe, What! 
Doors, 
Methinks! 
Man. Rogues. 
Coxeners, Impoſtors, Bawds, 


Face. What mean you, Sir? [Mammon and Surly u; 


Mam. To enter if we can, 

Face. Another Man's Houſe ? 
Here is the Owner, Sir. Turn you to bim. 
And ſpeak your Bulineſs, Mam. ; | 
Lobe. Ves, Sir. 
Mam. Aud are thoſe Knaves within your Cheate 
Love. What Kraves? what Cheaters? 
Mat. Subtle, and his Lungs, 


Face. The Gentleman is diſtracted, Sir! No Lun: bes 

. 15 bs 1 Po 5 wy Wo 15 UCC 
Nor Lights ha“ been ſeen here theſe three Wecks, Sþ| 
Within theſe Doors, upon my Word! Sar. Your WE 


Groom arrogant? Face. Yes, Sir, I am the Houſe- kee 


And know the Keys ha' not been out o' my Hands, 
Sur, This's a new Face. : 
Face. You do miſtake the Houſe, Sir! 

What Sign was't at? Sur, You Raſcal! This i 
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Laue. Good Gentlemen, a Word, 


Ang. Satan, avoid, _— hinder not our Zeal. 
Love. he World s tur ra Bet lem, 
Face, "Theſe are all bre Oke Hes 
Out of St. Kat ber'ne s, where the uſe to keep 
The better Sort of Mad. folks. 1 Net All theſe Pert 
We ifaw go in and out he be. 2 Nei. 1 indeed, Sr 
3 Nei. Theſe were the Part 108. 
Face. Peace, you Drunkards, Sir, 
I wonder at it! Plex . you to give me leave 
To touch the Docr, III try an the Lock be chang" 
Love, It mazes 15 Face. Good Faith, Sir, I beli 
There's no ſuch Thing. Tis all gdeceptio wis. 


Would ] could get him away. {Dapper cries g ' Wi 
Dea? Maſter Captain, Maficr Doctor. Lowe Wh ho's tu 


Face, (Our Clerk within, that 1 forgot! know not, 


Daß. For God's Sake, when will her race be ati 
Face. Ha! | U 


Hluſions, ſome Spirit o'the Air: (his Gag is melted, 
And now he ſets out the Throat t.) 
Dap. Im almoſt ſtifſed ——- 
Face. (Would you were altogether.) 
Love. IIis i' the Houſe. 

Ha! liſt. Face. Believe it, Sir, the Air! 
Tode. Peace, you 
Dap, Mine Aunt's Grace does not uſe me well. 

Sub, You Fool, 
Peace, you'll mar all. 

Face. Or you will elſe, you Rogue, | 

Love. O, is it ſo? Then you converſe with Spirit! 
Come Sir, no more o'your Tricks, good Fern, 
The Truth's, the ſhorteſt Way. 

Face. Diſmiſs this Rabble, Sir, 
What ſhall I do? I am catch'd. 

Love. Good Neighbours, 
I thank-you all, You may depart. Conte, Sir. 
Lou know that I am an indulgent Maſter : 
And therefore conceal nothing, What's your Med'c: 
To draw fo many feveral Sorts of wild Fo? 

ace, Bir, you were wont to affect Mirth and Vi 

(But here's no kues to talk on't i“the Street.) 
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Say, he ſhall marry the Widow. Thou ſhalt ſpend 
A hundred Pound by the Service! Now, Queen Dy Þ- 
Ha” yoo ps ack'd upall? Del. Yes. Face. And how doyayl; 
The Lady Plant ? Hol. A good dull Innocent. 


Enter Subtle. 


Sub. Here's your FEierenime's Cloke, and Hat. 
Face. Give me em. Sub. And the Ruff too ! 
Face. Yes, I'll come to you preſently, 
Sub. Now he is gone about his Project, Del, 
I told you of, for the Widow. Dol. Tis direct 


Againſt our Articles. Sub. Well, We'll fit him, Wes 


Haſt thou gull'd her of her Jewels, or her Bracelet; 
Dol. No, but! will do't. Sub. Soon at Night, my I) 
When we are ſhipp'd. and al our Goods aboard, 
Eaſt-ward for Ratciif; we will turn our Courſe 
10 PZrainfora, Weſtward, if thou fay* the Word, 
And take our Leaves of this o'erweening Raſcal), 
This peremptory Face. Dol. Content; I'm weary of! 
Sub. We'll tickle it i the Pigeons, 


hen we have all, and may OT the Trunks, 


| And ſay, this's mine, and thine 3 and thine and mir 


122 | 


Euler Face. 


Face. What now, A billing? Sub. Ves, a little en 


In the 9 200d Paſtage of our Stock Affairs. 


Face. Drugger has brovg ht his Parſon? take him in, 
And fend Nab back again to wath his Face. 


$46, ] will; and ſhave himſelf. 'Þ 


* 
Face. If you can get him. 


Dol. You are hot upon it, Face, whate er it 15] 


Face. A Trick, that L=. ma 141 pend ten Pounda Men 
| Ot ſo v3 
For thit 


Is he gone? 
Euler Subtle. 


Sub. Ts Chaplain waits you Y the Hall, Sir. 
Face. I'll go beltow him. 
Dol. He'll now marry her, ibſtantly. 
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. Feb. He cannot yes, he 1 is not ready. Dear Da“. 
Coen her all thou can'ſt. To deceive him 
z no Deceit, but juſtice, that would break 
euch an Inextricable Tie as ours Was. 
Dal. Let me alone to fit him; 


Enter Pace. 


Come, my Venturers, 
Fouk a > ack 'd upall? Where be the Trunks: Bring forch. 


$46, Here. Fac. Let us ſee em. Where's the Money! 
Lud, Her E. 
Lace. The Bretſireus Money, this, Drugger's and Dapper's 
© | in this, 
I, lane 's ten pounds: eight Score before, 


Where be the French Petticoats, 
And Girdles, and Hangers ? Sb. Here the Trunk, 


And the Be ale of Lawn. Face. I5 Drugger s Damask there? 
8 


$46, Ves. Face. Give me the! Keys. 
lh Del. Why a the Keys 
. No n natter, Dol: becauſe 
We {hall not open em, before he comes. | 
wh face. Lis true, you ſhall not open them, indeed + 
Nor have 'em forth. Do you ſee ? Not forth, Det. 
Dol. No.! 


* 


Fate. No, my Smock. rampant. TheRigh: is, my Maſter 
cos all, has pardon'd me, and he will ke ep'em; 
ch odor, *tis tru {you look) for all your Figures : 
ent for him; ed, Where Te, good Partners 5 
„boch he, and ſhe, be ſatisfy'd: for nere 
Dei mines the [ndenture tripartite, 
irt Subtle, Dol. and Face. All I can do 
Is to nel! D YOu over the Wall, o the bacl K nde; 5 
Lor tend you a Sheet to ſave your Velvet Gown, Dol. 
gcc will be Officers preſen tly, bethink you, 
Of ſome Conrie ſuddenly to *ſcape the Dock: 
For thither you'll come elſe. Hart: 1 you, Thunder. | 
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ay 1 * 
Face. Or Madam 8, 


Would 1 had 
Face. Sul 41, 

Let's know where you ſet up next: Ill fend you 

A Cuſtomer, now and then, for old Acquaintance: 

What new Couric ha' you ? Sud. Rogue, Vit hang myle, 

That I may walk a greater | gp gn TOY... | 

And haunt thee Ythe Flock- and 
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Lovewit above. Enter Ole Mammon, gan 
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Face, Kaitril, Ananias, aa I'rbutation, 
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What do you mean, my Maſters ! 37am. Open your Dat 
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CHEatcrs Bawus, 2 3. OF Or weil break it opt 
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Love. What Warrant have you 

'} # LF © I} * [ 1 FO 

2F, Warrant 4 Sir, doubt not. 
4 _&- 


„, Is' there an Officer thei ef 
OF, Yes, WO Or three for f. ling. 
ve. Have but Patience | 
| will open it Rraig! A Fot Sir, ha? you dot 
a Nlatriage:? peri: ect r Lewe.: Yes, my Brain, 

| 1 Cloke then; be 5 


- . 


Face. OF with your Ruff, ane 


gar. Down with the Door. Ka. Slight, ding ton 
Love. Hold, | 

Hold, Gentlemen, what means this Violence? 
an. Where 1s this Colter ? 
Ser. And my Captain Face © 
Mam. I heie Day-owls. 
Sur. That are birding in Mens 
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Hua. Locuſts of the ul! 
77i. Prophane 3.6 Bet an | 


bl FRY 
& TE =D "Ag. , 

1 — 

An 4 W or ſe than heCrathoppe er Or the Lie CE of 25 

o = 


1 85 
Lea G00 EF — Rt tleme L £ © 7 22 * 1 vou O. 1997 
Se. 2 ent! - nel 15 463 1418. 42 YL 444% 
EF 
1 „ Vienne , este 
And anndot ſtay $1345-v. 16:OHCE & . Reep {© Pen 
2 * 


— 


3 ö 7 dy 1 1 ” 2 MH. 2 . — 2 % PER 12 18 (, 
{ ave, Gentileme n, WOATISTNE IR ACTSYNY ROM UV) Ou 
17 


* 91 * 7 * 5 
7 jug my s I f fy * 21 . "a fd L.\ £ 
Mam, The Cormicdt OACRET. 


I dle * 
| Love. 
Fthere b 
De your 
an but 
This Tut 
t ſomew 
ly mor? 
domewn: 
10 2 Do 
Or where 


Lee. 
"he em 
few Cr 

The Cel! 

Daly one 
bat is v 
Ka}, £ 


15 
Live, 
"hen he 
tat J,: 
| dur, I 

Live. 
9004 Fa 
{iy 8] 
0 Five 
PITOWe! 
is then 
nd war 
ell fare 


=Y 4 
06:9 pr 
* 


— 


The ALCHEMIST, 81 
dur, And the Captain Pander. 
Kol. The Nan my Suſter. Mam. Madam Rabbi. 
And. Scorpions, 1 Caterpillars. 
Lowe. Fewer at once, I pray you. 
. Of One after another, Gentlemen, I charge you, 
Vi Virtuc of my Staff——Aag. They are the Veſſels 
epride Luoſt, and the Cart. Lowe. Good Zeal, lie il}, 
litrle dile Tri, Peace, Deacon Ananas. 
Le. ihe Houſe is mine here, and the Doors are open: 
ee there be any ſuch Ferſons you ſeek for, 
Vie you! a Ty ; 
am but newly e to Town, and finding 
ui Tamult *bout my Door {to tell you true) : 
t omewhat maz'd me; till my Man, here, (fearing 
ly more Diſpleaſure) told me he had done 
Domes hat an inſolent Part, let out my Houſe 
To a Doctor. and a Captain; who, what they are, 

Ir where they be, he Knows not. Mam. Are they gone ? 
| TT hey e at aw >. 
| Live, You may go in and ſearch, Sir. Hers, Lind 

he he empty Ve alls worſe than I left em, ſmok'd, 
þ few crack'd Pots, and Glaſſes, and a Furnace; 
The Ceiling filfd with Poefes of the Candle: 
„Dah one n [ met here, 
What is within, that faid ſhe was a Widow 
o, Ay, that's my Suſler. Pl go thump her. Where 
ine; [ Exit. 
| Live, And ſhould ha? married a Spaniſh « Count, but he, 
Ven he came to't, neglected her ſo grofly, | 
. a Widower, am gone et wich her. 
. How! Have ! loit her then ? 
. Were you the Don. Sir? 
«0.9% Faith, now, ſhe do's blame yo ' extremely, and ſays 
Leu ſwore, and told her, you had ta'en the Pains 
0 dye * Beard, N umbre o'er your Face, 
prrowed a Sute, and Ruff all for her Love, 
00 ad then did no: hing. What an Overſight, 
b ed want of E forward, Sir, was this! 
el fire an old Markiman, yer, 
07d prime his Powder, and give Fire, and nit, 
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All in a T winkling. 
Enter Mammon. 

Mam, The whole Neſt are fled | 

Lee. What Sort of Birds were they ? 

Ham. A Kind-of Chouphs, 
Or thieviſh Daus, Sir, that have pes, c'd my Purſe 
Of eight- ſcore and ten Pounds, within theſe five Wes 
Be ſide my firſt Materjals ; and my Goods, 
That lie i' the Cellar: which I am glad they ha le 


may have them home yet. Love. Think you ke, 9 
Mam. Ay. | 


Lewe. By Or der of Law, Sir, but not 


Mam. Not mine own Stuff? 


otherwiſe. 


WH 


Love, Sir, I can take no Knowledge, 
'That they are yours bs But by publ lick Means. 
If you can bring Certificate, that you were gull'd of 
Or any formal Writ out of a Court, 


That you did cozen yourſelf, I will not hold ben. 
Mam. I'll rather loſe em. Lowe, That yon ſhall no!, 
By me, in Troth. Upon theſe Terms the your 
What ſhould they ha' been, Sir, turn'd into Gold a 

Mam. No. 
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What then' 


Tt may be they ſhould. 
you ſuſtas 


T cannot tell. 
Love. What a great Loſs in Hope hav 
Mam. Not I, the Commonwealth has, 

J will go mount a Turnip-cart, and preach 


The End o' the World, within theſe two Months, 9 


What! In a Dream? Sur Muſt I needs cheat mii 
With that fame fooliſh Vice of Honeſty 


Come, let us go, and hearken out the Rogue: 
FH nat Face lll mark for mine, if e'cr I mee 


Beets Aran; 9138 and 'T: 11 zulatio il, 


t him. 
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Trib. Tis well, the Saints ſhall 


And get fome Caits ———— 
Lowe 4 or what, my zealous Friends ? 
Ana. To bear away the Portion of the Righ 12 COU! 
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84 The ALCHEMIST, 


J honour thee for this Match. 


Love, O, do you ſo, Sir. 
Kaf. Ves, an' thou can'ſt take Tobacco, and drink 
Pl. give her hve hundred Pound more to her Man 
Than her own State. | 
Lowe, Fill a Pipe- full, Jeremy. 
Face. Ves, but go in, and take it, Sir. 
Lowe, We will. | 
I will be ruPFd by thee in any thing, Jeremy. 
Love. That Maſter 
That had receiv'd ſuch Happineſs by a Servant, 
In fach a Widow, and with ſo much Wealth, 
Were very ungrateful, if he would not be 
A iittle indulgent to that Servant's Wit, 
And help his Fortune, though with ſome {mall $i 
Of his own Candor 
Speak for thyſelf, Knave. 
Face. So 1 will, Sir. Gentlemen, 
Though I am clean 
Got off from Subtle, Surly, Mammon, Dol, 
Hot Hnanias, Dapper, Drugger, all 
With whom I traded; yet I put myſelf 
On you, that are my Country: and this Pelf, 
Welt] have got, if you do quit me, reſts 
To feaſt you often, and invite new Gueſts. 
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